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l/tHiE LATE, 




Called 



fericles, Prince 



U ■' 




wviolc Hifioric, 

^ Taid Prince ; 

Asalfoj .. . .7 -: 
r 7:i1lfSri1Me Grange, and worthy accidents 
I ; jH die Birth and Lifc,oi his Daughter 
Kv; CMJKIANA* ,-; ‘ 

fia^been diuers and fun^ry times aftedby 

7 JiisMaiej[licsScruants,at the Globe OR 

' ‘ theBancktfidec 

■ -- ■ ■ , 

ll' ■■ . ' ‘ V* 

By V7i31iam ^-^3^ 





Ihiprinted at London (oi Henry Co f&Hf^Lrx^ ar« 
1 tobefold atthefignepfthe Sunneia 
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The Play of Pericles 

Princeol-ryfe.i^a 



Ei^ur Gomr. 







G fing a Song that old wasfun^ 

From aihcs,aunticnt (jcivfJ' iscomc^ 
Affumingmans infirmities, 

To glad your earc,and pleafe your eyes.; 
IthShbeen fungatFeaftiuals, 
OnEinber cues, and Holydayes,: 
iinci Lords and Ladyes in their hues, 

Haut red it for reftoratiues : 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

Et honum cjHO iAnt><jfiiHS eo wtltpu : 

Tfy6u,bdt3ie in thofe latter times, 

When Witts more ripe, accept my rimesj. 

And that to hearc an old man fing. 

May to your Wilhespleafurebring ; 

I life would wifh,and that 1 might 
Wafteitfor you,likeTaper light. 

This Anttech, then Antiochus jhc great, 

Buylt vp this CitiCjfor his chiefeft Seat j. 

The fayreft in all Syria. 

I tell you whatmine Author s fay e; 

^This King vnto him tooke a Peere, 

Who dyed, and left afcmaleheyre, , ' 

So buckfonie,blith,andfiiU offace,. 

As heauen had lent her allhis grace: 

With whom the Father liking tobkCii 
And her to inceft did prouokc : 

Badxhild,worfe father, to intice his owac 

A.Z. 
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The Play of 

To cuilljilioulclbc doneby none t 
But cuftomc what they did begin, 

Was with Iongvfc,accounednofinnc 5 
The bcautic of this finfull Dame, 

Wademany Princes thither frame, 

T o freke her as a bedfellow. 

In maryage pleafurcs, playfellow s 
Which to prcucnt,hc made aLaw, 

T o keepe her frill, and men in awC4 
That who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle tould,notlofr his life.; 

So for her many of wight did die, 

As yongrimme lookes do tefrifie. 

What now cnfues,to the iudgement of your cre, 
Igiucmy raufc,whobcfr caniuftifie. ♦ 






Enter tyintiochus,Pritict Ter kits, anAftJlo'wersr 

Am. YoungPrinceofryre,youhaueatlargcrei|^.eci 
Thedangerofthetaskeyou vndertakc. " 

Pert. I haue {t^mioebtti) and with a foule emboldncd 
With the glorjr ofher prayfe,thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprife. Y ^ 

Ant. Mu heke bring 

For cmbracements euefy^Jfjni himfe^i. ’ 

At whofc conception, tlj^^««a rain^> 

Nature this dowry gaiicttfo glad her prefence. 

The Seanate houfe of Planets all did frfi.' 

To knit in her, their beft perfeaions. 

Elvfer 9ty4fJtiochm dan^htir. 

Per. Sccwhcrcfriecomcs,apparelcdlfkctheSprine, 
■Graces her fubie<frs, and her thoughts the King, 

Of euery V ertue giucs renowne to men ; 

Her face the booke ofprayfes, where is read, 

Nothing but curious pleafurcs, as from thence, 

5 orrow were euerraffe, and teaftie wrath 
.Could nciicr be hermildc companion. 

^ You 
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Vertclts Vrinct of tyre. 

You Gods that made me man,andfway in louej 
That haue enflamde defire inmy brealt. 

To tafte thefruiteof yon celeftip tree, 

(Or die in th’aducnturc) tve my hclpes, 

Aslamfonncandferuanttoyourwilh 

To compafle fuch a bondlefle happmefre. 

Anti. Prince Pericia. # 

Teri That would be Tonne to great Anttechtts. 

Ant. Beforcthee ftandcs this PurcHefperida, 

With golden fruite,but dangerous tobetoucht : ^ 

For Death like Dragons hccrc affright thee hard. 

Herface like Hcauen, inticeth thee to inew ^ 

Her countlcffc glory/, which defertmuft game . 

And which without defert, bccaufc thmc eye 
Prefiftncs to rcach,aU the ywholc hcape mult die : 

Yon fom etimes famous Princes, like thy lelrc, 

Drawneby report, aduentrous by defire, 

Tell thee with fpcachleffc tongUcSiAn'd fcmblancc pale. 
That without couering, fauc yon field of Starres, 
Hccrc they fland Martyrs flame in Cupids Warres; 

And with dead chcckes,aduifethcc todefifr. 

For goingon deaths net, whom nonerefift. 

Ter. Anttechtti^ thankc thee, who hath taught. 

My fraylc mortalitic to knaw it felfej 
And by thofcfcarcfull obieiftes.to prepare 
This body, like to thcm,tO' what I muft : 

For Death remembered fliould be like a myrrour. 

Who tels vs, life’s but breath, to truftiterrour ; 

He make my Will then, and as fickemco doc, 

Who know the World, fee Hcauen, but feeling woe, 
-Gripe not at earthly ioyes as earft they didj 
‘ So I bequeatlfa happy peace to you, 

I And all good men, as euery Prince Ihoiild doej 
I My ritches to the earth, from whence they camcj 
! But my vnfpotted fircof Louc,to you : 

I Thus ready for the way of lifeor-dcath, 

I Iwaytctheffrarpeft blow(.< 4 »y/»oc<;ni^ 

a' . 






A 3. 



Scorning 







The Play of 

Scorning aduicc j read the conclufion thent 
Which read and notexpounded,tis decreed. 

As thefe before thec,thou thy fclfe flialt bleed. 

‘Dtiu^h. Of all fayd yct,mayfl thou prooue profpcrouSj^ 
Of all fayd yet, I wifh thee happinefTe. 

Pert. Like a bold Champion I affume the Liftcs,, 
hlor aske aduife of anyiother thought, 

ButfaythfiilnefTc and courage. 

The Riddle,. 

/ am no Viper, yet I fed 
On mother t fiefh which did me breed': 

1 flight a fJtiJbandyin Which labour^ 

Ifimd that kindnep in a Father y 
HePs Father, Sonne, and Hujband mildf^. 

J, Mother, IViJe ^ and yet hu child: 
fJm they may be,,andyetintwe. 

As you Will hue refolueieyoH, 

Sharpe Phifieke is thelaft : But 6 you powers . 

That giiics heauen countleflc eyes to view mens afteS 3 _^ 
Why cloude they not their fights perpetually, . ^ ~ 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it? 
FaireGlafTeoflightjIlou’d you, and could ftill, 

"Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

ButI mull tell you, now my thoughts rcuolt. 

For hce’s no man on whom perfections waite, 
Thatknowing finne within, will touch the gate. 

You area faire VioU, and your fenfe, the ftringesj 
Who finger’d to make man his law full muficke. 

Would draw Heauen downe,and all the Gods to harkcas 
But being playd vpon before your time. 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harfti a chime ; 

Good foothjl care not for you. 

Ant. Prince Perields, touch not, vpon thy life 
For that’s an Article within our Law, : 

As dangerous as the reft : your time’s expir’d. 

Either expound now» or receiue your fentence. 
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Tericles Prince of Tyre^ 

Teri. GreatKing, , , * a 

Few loue to heare the finnes they louc to aft, 

T’would brayde your felfe too nearc for me to tell it . 

Who has a booke ofall that Monarches doe, 

Hec’s more fecure to keepc it lhut,then ^how«c. 

For Vicetepeated,is like the wandrmg Wmd, 

Blowes dull in others eyes to fpread it felfe j 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dearc. 

The breath is gone,andthefore eyes fee clearc : 

To flop the Ayrc would hurt them,theblind Mole caftes 
Copt hilles towards heauen,to tell the earth is thjong d ^ 

Bvmansopprefsion,andthepooreWormcdoth diefor t: 

Kinges are earths Gods } in vice, their law’s their will ; 

And if /tfw ftray,who dares fay,/owdoth ill ; 

It is enough you know,^ditisfit; 

What &eingmore kno wne,growes worfe, to fmothcrit. 
~^AU4euvthe Wombe that their firflbeeing bred. 

Then giuc my tongue likeleaue, to loue my head, (nmgj 

Anu Heauen,thatl had thy head^ he ha’s found the tnea- 

Butlwill gloze with him. YpungPrinceof Tyre, 

Though by the tenour ofyour ftrifledift, 
y our'expofition mifinterpreting, 

We might proceed to counfell ofyour dayesj 
Yet hope, fucccedingfrom fo faire a tree 
As your faire fclfe,<Toth tune vs otherwife^ 

Fourtie dayes longer we doe refpite you. 

If by which time,our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy fhewes,wee'le ioy in fuch a Sonnet 
And vntill then, your entertaine fhallbee 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

ManetTertcles folus. 

Peri. How courtefiew’ouldfeeme to coucr finne. 

When what is donc,u like an hipocrite. 

The which is goodin nothing but in fight. 

Ifit be true that I interpret falfe. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad, 

As with foule Inceft to abufe y our foule ; 














Ip 



U'fJ 



The Play of 

Where now you both a Father and a Sonne, 

Bv your vntiracly clafpings with your Child, 
(Which plcafures fittes ahusband,not afathcr) 

And llice an eater of her Mothers flefli. 

By the defiling of her Parents bed. 

And both like Serpents are *, who though they feed 
On fweeteft Flowers, yet they Poyfon oreed. 
ttAmioch farewell, for Wifedomc fees thofe men, 
Blufli not in actions bjackcr then the night. 

Will Ihew no courfe to keepe them from the light J 
One finne( I know) another doth prouoke *, 
Murther’s as necre to Lull, as Flame to Smoake : 
Poyfon and Treafon arc the hands ofSinne, 

I, and the targets to put off the fliame. 

Then leaft roy life be cropt.to keepe you clcare, 

By flight,lle Ihunthe danger which I fearc» 

Sntcr ^Ktioehus. 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which wemeanc to hauchis head : 

He muft not liuc to trumpet foorth my infamic. 

Nor tell the world sAnitochfu doth finne 
In fuch a loaflied manner : 

And thcreforeinftantly this Prince mull die, 

For by his fall,my honour mull keepe hie. 

Who attends vs there? 

Enter Tha/iarJ. 

Thati, Doth your highnes calj ? 

Antio. T haltardj you are of our Ch amber, 

And our raindc pertakes her priuataftions, 
Toyourfecrecic; and for yourfaythfulnes, 

We will aduaunce you, T haltard ; 

Behold, heere^s Poyfon,andhcere’s Gold : 

Wee hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou mull kill himj 
Itfittes thee not to askethc reafon why ? 

Becaufe we bid it : fty,is it done ? 

T hdu My Lord, tis done. 



Exit, 



Etitt? 



I : 
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•Pericles 9fwce of T^r e, 

EnteraMefeAger* 

Amu Enough.Lctyour breath cook your fcife, telling 
your hade. 

Mef* My Lord, Prince Per/V/er is fled. 

AntU. As thou wilt line flie after , and like an arrow Ihot 
fiomawcllcxpcrienft Archer hits the marke his eye doth 
Icuell at : fo thou neucr rcturnc vnlelfe thou fay Prince P<r- 

«V/if/isdead. . _ , 

ThaU My Lord, if I can get him within my Pillois 
length, lie make him furc enough , fo larcwell to your 
highnclfc. 

7 'W/Wadicu,tillPmc/^/ be dead. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head* 

Enter Pericletwith his Lords. 

Pe.Lctnoncdifturb vs,why Ihold this chage of thoughts 
_Th^(^d companion dull eyde melancholic. 

By me Ib^de a gued, as not an houre 

In the dayes glorious walkc or pcaccfull night. 

The tombe where grkfcdouldflccpc can breed me quiet. 
Here plcafures court minceies,andminccieslhun them, 
Anddaungcrwhfchl fcardcis ttXAntioeb^ 

Whofe arme Iccmcs farre too Ihort to hit me here. 

Yet neither plcafures Art can ioy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others didance comfori me. 

Then it is thus, the padions of the mind, 

. That hauc their fird conception by mifdrcad, 

Haue after nouriflmient ar.d life, by care 
And what was fird but fcarc, wliat might be done, 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And Co with me the great dntiochus^ 

Gaind whom I am too little to contend. 

Since bee’s fo great, can make his will his aiff, 

Will thinkc me fpcaking, though I Iwearc to fiknee. 

Nor Bootes it me to lay, I honour. 

If he fulptid 1 may d|j|honcur him, 

B -And 
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And what may make him blulb in being knownc, 

Heelc ftop the courfc by which it might be knownc, 
With lioiliie forces heeleorc-fprcad the land. 

And with the ftint of warre will looke fo huge, 
Amazement Iball driue courage from the (late. 

Our men be vanquilht ere they doe refift, 

And fiibicdls puniilit that ncrc thought offence, 

Which care of them, not pittie of my lelfe, 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees, 

Which fence therootes they grow by and defend them, 
Makes both my bodie pine, and foulc to languifli. 

And punifli that before that he would punifh# 

Enter all the Lords to Pericleu 



ItLord. loyand all comfort in yourfacredbreft. 

2, Lord. Andkeepe your mind till youreturnctovs 
peaceful 1 and comfortable. 

Hel. Peace,pcace,andgiue experience tongue. 

They doeabufe the King that flatter him. 

For ftatterie is the bellowes blowes vp finne, 

The thing the which is flattered, but a fparkc. 

To which that fparke giues heate,and ftronger 
Glowing, whereas reproofe obedient and in order. 

Fits kings as they are men,for they may erre, 

\Mhen Jtgnior footh here does proclaimc peace. 

He flatters you, makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince paadon me, or ftrike me if you plcafe, 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Pert All leaue vs elfe;but let your cares ore-looke, 

What fhipping,and what ladings in our hauen. 

And then returnc to vs^Hellicaas thou haft 
Mooudevs,whatfecft thou in ourlookes? 

An angrie brow, dread Lord. 

Per* If there be fuch a dart in Princes frowncs, ’ 

How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face? 

Heh How dares the plants looke vp to heauen. 

From 



"Pericles PriticeefT^rt* 

Fromwhcncetheyhaue their nounlhment? 

Per* Thouknoweft I haue power to take thy life from 

Hel* IhauegroundtheAxemyfelfe, (thee. 

Doe but you ftrike the blowe. 

Per* Rife,prethcc rife, fit downe,thou art no flatterer, 

Ithanketheefort,andheaueforl3id . , 

That kings ftioiild let their earcs heare their faults hid. 

Fit Counfellor,and feruant for a Prince, 

Who by thy wifdome makes a Prince thy feruant. 

What wouldft thou haue me doc? 

Hel. Tobcare with patience fuch griefes as you your 
felfe doe lay vpon your felfe* 
fc: Per. ThoufpcakftlikeaPhyfition^H?i7/f4«»/, 

That minifters a potion vnto me: 

That thou wouldft tremble toreceiue thy felfe, 

^ _ Attend me then, I wen t to /InUoch , 

Whereas thouknowftagainftthe faceof death, 

I fought the piirchafe of a glorious bcautie. 

From whence an iiTue I might propogate. 

Arc arraes to Princes,and bring ioies to fiibietfts, 
f Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft harke in thine eare,as blacke as inceft, 

Whichby my knowledge found, the finful father 
Seemde not lo ftrike, butfmooth,but thou knowft this, 

Tis time to feare when tyrants feemes to kilfe. 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled , 

Vnder the coucringof a carefull night, 

Whofeemd my good protc<ftor,and being here. 
Bethought what was paft,what might fuccced, 

I knew him tyrann-^us, and tyrants feare 
Decrcafe not,biit grow faftcr then theyeares. 

And fbould he doo't,as no doubt he doth, 

That I fbould open to the liftning ayre , 

How niisny worthie Princes bloudswere flicd. 

To keepe his bed of blacknelfe vnlaydc ope, 

B s 



To 











Pemksfrhee ^fTjre. 

To lop that doubtjhcc’ic fiil this land with armcs. 

And make pretence or v rong that 1 haiicdone him, 

When aii for minc,ifl may call offence, 

Muft fed wars blow, who fparcs not innocence, 

Vvhicii lone to all of which thy felfcart one, 
who tK) w reprou’aft me fort* 

Mi'll* Alaslir. 

Pen Drew ilcep out of mine eies, blood fro my checkcs, 
Mtiiings into my mind,with thoufand doubti 
How I might flop this tempdf ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to relieuethem, 

I thought it princely charity togriue for them* 

Hell, VVell my Lord, fince you hauegiuen mec leaue to 
freely w'ill I (ocakcyAntiechusyoM fearc, (fpeakc, 

And luffiy too, I thinkeyoufeare the tyrant, 

Who cither by publike warre,or priuat treafbn. 

Will take away your life : therfore my Lord, go traucll for 
a while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or til 1 the De- 
ftiniesdoecuthisthreedof.life.-your rule direct to anie, 
if to me, day ferues not lightmorc faithfull then lie be* 
Per. I doe not doubt thy faith.. 

But (bould he wrong my liberties in myabfcncc ? 

HtU Wedemingleourbloodstogithcrinthc earth, 

F rom whence we had our being, and our birth. 

Per. 7>rd now lookcfrom thee then, and to 
Intend my tranaile,where Ik hcarc from thee, 

And by whofe Letters Iledifpofcmyfelfe. 

The care I had and haue offuniedtsgood, 

On thee I lay, whole wifdomes ftrength can bearc it, 

Ik take thy word.for faith notaske thineoath, 

VVho fluins not to brcakconc, will cracke both* 

Butin our orbs will liuc fo round, and fafe, 

That time of both this truth (ball nere conuince, 

Thou Ihcwdft a fubicas Ihine, I a true Prince. Exit. 



Enter 
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PeHfles Pmet of T 

Er.ter ThalUrdfcltu. 

■So this is Tyre, and this the Court, hcere muff I kill 
King Pericles, and ifl doe it not , I am fure to be bang’d »t 
home : t’is daungcrous. 

Well, I pcrcciuc hewasa wife fcllowcjand had good 
difcrction^ that bccing bid to aske what hee would ot the 
Ktngjdefircd hcmightknowcnoncof hisfccrcts. 

Now doci fee hcc had fomc reafon for’t : for if a 
kingbiddeaman bccavillatne,hcc’s bound by the inden- 
ture ofhis oath to bee one. 

Huibt,hecrc comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hellicattus , Efcanes , mtH 
ether Lords. 

t 

Helli, You (hall not neede my fellow-Pecrs of Tyre* 
further to qiieflion mec of your kings departure : hisfea' 
led Commiffion left in truff with mec , docs fpeake fuffici' 
cntly hcc’s gone to trauaik. 

Thaliard. How? the King gone? 

Hell, If further yet you will be fatisfied , (why as it 
were vnlicenfcd of your loues ) he would depart ? Ik giue 
Ibmc light vnto you, bccing at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Amtoth i 

Hell, Royall on what caufe I knows not, 

tookefome difpkafureat him , at kafl hcc ludg’dc fo ; and 
doubting left hee had rrr’dc or finn’dc,to flicwc hisforrow, 
hee dc correft hinifelfc j fo puts himfclfe vnto the Ship- 
mans toyk , with whome cache minute threatens life or 
death. 

Thaliard. Well, I pcrcciuc I (hall not be bang’d now, 
although I would , but fince hcc’s gone, the Kings feas 
muft pleafe : hee fcap’tc the Land to peridi at the Sea , I’lc 
prefent aay fclfc* Peace to the Lords of Tyre. 

B i Lord 



P tricks Prince of T yre^. 

Lord Thaliard from J»tiochHs is welcome* 

From him I come with mcliage vnto princely 
Fe>ic/c-Sjbut lince niy landing,! haue vnderftood your Lord 
has betake hirafelfeto vnknowne trauailes, nowmellage 
mull rctunie from whence it came. 

Hell* Wee haue no realbu to defire it, commended 
toour maifter nottovs,yetcreyou ftialldcpart, this wee 
delireas friends to Antioch wee may feall in Tyre, Exit. 

Enter Cleon the Gouermisr of Thar/kif with 
his wife and others. 

Cleon. My (hall wee reft vshecrc. 

And by relating tales of others griefcs, 

See if t’will teach vs to forget our owne? ^ 

Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it* 
For who digs hills bccaule they doe alpire i 
Throwesdowneonemeuntaine tocaitvp a higheff' 

O my diftrclTed Lord,euen fuch our griefcs are, 

Hcerc they arc but felt, and feene with mifchiefs eyes, 

But like to Groucs, being topt, they higher rife. 

Cleon. O Dieniza* ~ 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay hce wants it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till hce famifh J 
Our toungs and forrowes to found deepe; 

Ourwocs into thcairc, our eyes to weepc. ' 

Till toungs feteh breath that may proclaimc 
Them louder, that if heauen flumber,while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers, to comfort them. 

Ilethendifcourfe our wocsfcltfeuerallyearcs. 

And wanting breath tofpcake,helpemec with teares. 

Djoniza, licdoc my beft Syr. (ment, 

Cleon. This Tharfm ore which I haue the gouerncr 
A Cittie on whom plentic held full hand : 

For riciies ftrew’dc her fclfe eucn in her ftrectes, 

Whofe 






Pefk&s Prkee efTytt, 

Whefe towers bore beads fo high they kift thcclowd*. 
And tlrangcrs nerc beheld, but wondred at, 

Whofc men and dames fo jetted and adorn de. 

Like one anothers glalfe to trim them by. 

Their tables were ftof de full to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feede on as delight. 

All poucrtic wasfcor’ndc,and pridefogreat. 

The name of hclpc grewe odious to repeat. 

Dion. Ot’is too true. 

Cle. But fee what heauen can doe by this our change, 
Thefe mou thes who but of late, earih;fea,and ayre. 

Were all too little to content and pleafe. 

Although thy gaue their creatures in abundance. 

As houies are defil'de for want of vfe, 

They are now ftaru’de for want of cxcrcife, 

Thn/e^Uats \vho notyct too faiiers younger. 

Mult haue inuentions to delight the tafl. 

Would now be glad of bread and beg for it, 

Thofc mothers who to nouzell vp their babes. 

Thought noughttoo curious,arereadie now 
To eat thofc 1 ittlc darlings whom they lou’dc. 

So (liarpearc hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

Drawe lots who firft (hall die, to lengthen life. 

Heerc ftandsa Lord.and there a Ladie weeping • 

Hecre manic fincke,yet thofc which fee them fall, 

Haue fcarce fli ength left to giuc them buryall. 

Is not this true? 

Dion. Our chcckes and hollow eyes doe witneflc it. 

CU. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup, 
Andherprofperiticsfb largely tafle. 

With their fuperfluous riots heare thefe teares. 

The miferieof maybe theirs. 

Enter a Lord* 

Lord. Wheres the Lord Gouernour? 

Cle. Hcrcjfpcakcoutthy forrowes, which thee bringfl 

in 
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iil haft, for comfort is too farrc tor vs to expect. 

L(frd. Wee haue deferyed vpon our neigh 

fliorc; a portliciailcofftiips make hitherward. 

CleM. I thought as much. 

One ibrrowe ncuer comes but brings an heirc» 
That may (licccede as his inheritor ; 

And fo in ourS; fomc neighbouring nation, 

Takingadiuntagc ofour miferie, 

That ftutf t the hollow velfcls with their power, 
To beat vs downe, the which arc downe alreadi^ 
And make a conqueft oi vnhappic mee, 
whereas no glories got tooucrcomc* 

Lord. That’s the lead fcare* 

For by the fcmblance ofthcir white Hagges dilpla 
bring vs peace, and come tovsas fauourers, nc 
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• . \ 1 i\ ' 

PericUs Prfttte 

Are like tbeTroian Horfc, yvas ftuft within 
With bloody vemes expefting oiierthrow, 

Are ftor’d with Come, to make your needie bread, 

And giue themlifcjwhom hunger-ftaruM halfc dead. 

Ow»ts, T he Gods of (jreece protect you, | 

And wee’lc pray for you. , 

■ptr. Arifclpray yoH,rife}wedonotlookefor rcuercncc, ! 
But for louc and harboragefor our felfe, our ftips,& men. | 
Clton. The which when any lhall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with vnthankfiilnefle in thought. 

Be it our Wiucs,our Children,or our lelUes, 
TheCurfeofheauenandmen fuccced their euilsi 
Till when the which (I hope) lhall nCare be feene : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and vs. _ 

Fert. Winch welcome weed*; a t 1 ; 

7m;u StiiTcsthat frownc,lend vsafmile. txemu , 



LntttGo'^tr. 

if ecre hauc you feene a mightic King, 

His child I’wis to inceft brin^ : 

AbetterPrince, and benigne Lord, 

That Will prouc avyfuU both m deedand word- 
Be quietthen.as men fhould bee. 

Till he hath pad necefsitie: 

rie Ihew you thofe in troubles raigncj 

Loofing a Mite,aMountainc gaittc ; 

The good in conuerfation, 

To whom 1 giuemy benizon: 

Is ftill at ThAr}hll,wherc each man, 

Thinkes all is writ,he fpoken can ; 

And to remember what he does, 

Build his Statue to make him glorious ; 

Buttidingestothecontraric, 

Are brought your eyes, what needfpeake 1. 



M 



Dombit 










%he PUy of 

Dombe ponv. 

Enter at one <5^t?re Pericles tal\i^?gwi(h Cleon . all the fraint^ 
with them ; Enter at an oth:r dore,a gentleman with a 
JLmfM<? Pcriclcs^P {hc\)ref the Letter r«/Gleonj, 

Pericles the Meffevger a revtard^^nd Knights bit4t^ 
Exit Pericles at one dore^und Cleon at an other^ . 

Good Helicon tliat ftayde at Honae, 

Not toeatc Hony likeaDrone, 

From others labours \ for though he ftriue . 

Tokillen bad; kcepc. good aliue : 

And to fuljdlll his prince defire, 

Sau’d one of all, that haps in Tyre : 

How Thfiltart came full bent with finne, 

And that in Tharjts w as not b^ft, 

Longer for hini to mak'cliis refiV 
He doing fo,piit foorth to Seas; 

Where when men been, there’s feldorac eafci: 

For now the Wind begins to blow', * ■ 

Thunder aboiie, and deepcs below, 

Makes fuchvngmet, that the Shippe, 
bhould houfe him fafe ; is w'rackt and fplit,, 

\nd he (good Prince) luuing all loft, 

3 y WaueSjfrom coaftto coaftis toft: 

*V11 perifhen of man,ofpelfe, 

|?e ought efcapend buthimfdfcy: 

[ill Foi tunc tu’d with doing bad, 

. hrew him afhore,to giiiehim glad: 

Ind hcerc he comes : what niaU bcnext, 
lardon old ^oWer, this long’s the text.. 

Evter T^tricles wette. 

Pert. Yet ecafe yoiir ire you angry Starres of heaucH,’ '? 

'^ind,Rainc, and Thunder, remember earthly man. * ^ 

buta fnbftaunctf thatmuftyeeld to you : 
nd i (as fits my nature} do obey you. 

AlaiTi 
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Pericles Prince of T'jrel 

Alafrc,theSea$ bath caft me on the Rbcks, 

Wafht me from fhorc to fhore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thiftke on,but enfuing death : 

Let it fuffize the greatraefle ofyour powers, 

To hauc bereft prince of all his fortunes ; 

And hailing throwne himfrbm your watry graue, 
Hecrcto hauc death in pcace,is all hcc’lc craue. 

Efttir three ftflier-tnen. 

1. Whatjtopclch? 

2. Ha, come and bring away theNets, 

I. WhatPatch-breech,lfay. 

3. What fay you Maiftef; 

I. Lookc how thou ftirr’ft now : 

Come away , or He fetch’th with a wanton. 

3. Fayth Maifter,T am thinking ofthepoorcnicn, 
Th-'»'--<*recaftaway befbr^vseuen'novv., ’ 

1. A(aiiepootiEfbulcs,itgricued,myheafttahearc, 
What pittifull cryes theymade to vs,to helpe them, 
Whcn(welladay) wc could fcarce hclpeour felucs. 

3. Nay Maifter, fayd not I as much, 

'\^’henT faw thePorpa's'how hebounft and'tombled? 
They fay they’re halfcfiftijhalfeflelh : 

A plague on them.they ncrc come but I looke to be waftrit. 
Maiftcr.Imaruellhow the Fifties liue in the Sea? 

I. Why, asMendoea-land; 

The great ones eate vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifers to nothing fo fitly, 

As to a Whale; a playes and tumbles, 

Dryuing the pcorc Fry before hini. 

And at laft,dci!owre them all at a moathfull ; 

Such Whales hauc I heard on, a’th land. 

Who neuerlcaite gaping, till they fwallovv’d’ 

The whole Parilh,Chiirch,Steeplc, Belles and all. 

Ptrt. A prettiemora'l. 

3. But Maiiler,if 1 had been the Sexton, 

I would haue been tliat day irt the bclfri’e. ' 
a. Vv’hvjMan? 








■ 'mSE.^rr 



ThePUjof 

I* Bccaufchcfioulclhauc fyvaJlpwcdnjeetoo, 

^ncl when I had beep in his belly, 

[ would haue kept fuch a jangling of the Belles, 

That he fhould neucr haue-left. 

Fill he call Belles, Stecple,Ghurch and Parifh vp againe: 

But if the good King Smortida were of my minde. 

'Per. Stmontdeil 

3* We would purge the land of thefe Drones, 

That robbe the Bee ofherHony. 

Pi r. How fiom the fepny fubiefl of the Sea, 

Fhefe Fifhers tell the infirmities ofmen, 

Andfrom their watry empire feepfie ft. 

All that may men approue,prmen deteft. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft Rlher-mcn, 

2 . Honeft good fello w w hat’s. that, tf it be a day fits you 
search out of theKalcnd.er,andno body lopke after ’*•' 

PerL May fee the Sea hath caftvpon your coaftr 
2. What a drunken Knauc was the Sea, 

To caft thee inour way? 

'Per. A man whom both the Waters and the Windc, 

{nthat.vaftTennisrCourt,hathmadcthcBall 

For them to play vpon,intreates you pittie him : 

Hec askes of you, that neuer vf’d to begge. 

1, Nofriend, cannotyou begge? 

Heer’sthcminourcountreyofc/nf.ce, _ 

Gets more with begging, then we can doe with vvorldngi 

2 . Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 
feri. I neuerpraftizdeit. 

2 . Nay then thou wilt ftarue fine : for beer’s nothing to 
beo'otnow-adayeSjVnlclIethou canft fifli for’t. 

Per. WhatIhauebeen,lhaueforgottoknow 5 
But what I am,want'teaches me to thinkeon : 

A man throng dvp with cold, my Vcines are chill. 

And haue no more of life then may fuffizc. 

To o-iuemv tongue that heat to aske yourhelpc: 

Whfeh if you fball refufe, w hen I am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray you fee me buried-. 

1. ijie 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

1. Die,kc-tha5nowGods forbid’t,andIhauca Gowne 
hcere, come putiton,keepe thee warmejHow afore meea 
handfome fellow : Come, thou /halt goe home, and wee’le 
haue Flefli for all day, Filh for fafting-dayes and more 5 or 
Puddinges and Flap-iackes,and thou ftialtbe welcome. 

Per. ithankeyou fir. 

2. Harke you my friend : You fayd you could not beg? 

Per. I did but crauc. 

2. But crauc? 

Thenlleturne Craucr too,and fo I Ihallfcape whipping. 

Per. Why, are you Beggerswhipt then? 

2 . Oh not all,my friend, not all : for if all y'our Beggers 
were whipt,I w'ould wilh no better office, then to be Beadle? 
BwtMaiftcr,Ilcgoe drawvptheNft. 

Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour? 

- - -J. Harke you fir 5 doe you know where yee areJ 

rer. Not well. 

i . Why He tell you, this I csld-.PnM/ipolei, 

And our King, the good 
‘ Per. The good Symtmidef, doe you call him? 

I. I fir, and he delerues foto be cal’d, 

For his pcaceable raigne, and good gouernement. 

Ptr, He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 
His fubiefts the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How fane is his Court diftantfrom this fhore? 

I . Mary fir, haife a dayes iourney : And He tell you, 
Hehath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth -day, 
And there arc Princes and Knights come from all partes of 
the World.to Juft and Turney fbr herloue. 

Per. Were my fortunes ecjuall to my defires, 

I could wiOi to make one there. 

1. Ofir,thingsmuftbeas they may : and what a man can. 
not gct,he may lawfully dcale for his Wiues foule. 

t/ 7 ur t he tw F/(her^mejfy dramnq^ vp a 

2. Helpe Maifter helpej heere’s a Filh hanges in the Nft, 
tike a pooremans right in thc'law i t’w ill hardly comeouti 
Ha hots on t,tis comeatlaft 5 & tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

^ ^ . . C 3. i?er. Am 






The Tlaj of 

Ttr. An Armour friends •, T pray you let me fee it? 
Thankcs Fortune, yet that, after all croflcs. 

Thou giueft me fomewhat to repairc rny felfe : 

And though it was mine owne part ofmy heritage, 

Which my deadpatherdid Bequeath to me. 

Wi th this ftrift charge cuen as he left his life, 

Kcepe it my PerycUs^xt hath been a Shield 
Twixtmeand death, and poynted to this brayfe. 

For that it failed mCjiceepc it in like necefsitie : 

T hcwhich the Gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thee; 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely lou’d it, 

Till the rough Seas,that fpares notany matt, 

T ooke it in rage,thoiigh calm’d, hauc giuen’t againe ; 

I thanke theefor’t,my fhipwracke now's no ill, 

Since 1 haue heeremy Father gauein his Will 

1. Whatmeaneyou fir? • . 

Peri. T o begge ofvou(kind friends) this Coate ot wofth, 
Foritwas fometimeTarget to aKing^ 

1 know it by this marke : he loued me dearelyj 
And for his fake, I wifhthe hauing of it*, 

And that you’d guide me to your Soucraignes Court, 
Where with it,l may appeare aGentlcman : 

And if that cuer my low fortune’s better, 

lie pay your bounties 5 till then, reft your debter. 

1. Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 

'Ptrr. lie fhew the vertue 1 haue borne in Amies. 

1. Why do’e take it rand the Gods giiie thee good an^t. 

2. I biitbarke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough feames of the Waters t 
there are certaine Condolemcnts, certainc Vailcs : I hope 
firj if youthriue, you le remember from whence you had 
them. 

/ en. Belecue’t, 1 will • 

Bv your furtherance'! am cloth’d in Steek, 

Ani^l fpighcof all therupture of the Sea, 
Thislewellholdeshisbiiyldingonmy armc: 

Vmo thy value I will mount my felfe 



Pericles Prince. of Tyre, 

Vpon a Courfer, whofe delight ftep s, 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread j 

Onelyfmy friendj LyctamvnproiudcdofapaireofBafcs. 

2. Wec’lc fure prouide, thou fliali haue 
JVly heft Gownc to make thee a paire; 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

'Pert. Then Honour be but a Goalc to my Will, 

Thisday Ik rife, or clfe addeilltoill. 

Enter Sim»nydet,Vfithattendttunce, andThaifi. 

Kwe. Arc thcKnights ready to begin the Try umph? 

I .Lord. They arc my Lcidgc,and ftay y our comming, 

Toprefem themfelues. • i i 

King. Returne them, We are ready, & our daughter hcerc^ 
hoiwur of whofe Birth, thefe X riumphs arc, 

Sits liecrcTilcc Beauties child, whom Nature gat. 

For men to fee*, and feeing, woonder at- . 

T hat. It plea(cth you (my ray all F ather) to expreue 
My Commendations great,whofemcrit^s lelTe- 
It’s fit itAould be fo, forPririces arc 
A modell which Heauen makes like to it felfe : 

As Icwels loofe their glory, if neglcfted. 

So Princes their Renow nes, if not refpe^^ed : 

T^is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour ofcach Knight,in his deuice. 

T hat, ,Wlii|^h to prefer ue mine honour, Pic performed 

7 he firfl Knight paj^es by. 

Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfelfcr. 

T hat. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he bcarcs vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope readiing at the S.unne : 

The w'ord : Lhx taa vita mihi, 

Kmg, He loues you well,chatholdeshis life of you- 
The fecond 

Who is the fecond, that prefects himfelfc?. 

(!y Tha. At , 








The Play of 

Tba. A Prince of Macedon (my roy all father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Sh ield, 

Is an Armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady: 

The motto thus in Spanifli. Tne Per doleera hfe per fcfi 
2-Kntght. Km. And with the third? 

Thai. Thethirdjof-i^wocfe; and his deuice, 

A wreath of Ghiually : the word : Me Pomfey frouexit 
4.Kmght. Km. What is the fourth, 

T hat. A burningT orch that’s turned vpfide do wnej ^ 
The word : Qat me altt me extw^mt. 

Km. Which fhewes thatBeautie hath his power & will. 
Which can as well enflamc, as it can kill. 

s. Kntq^ht. T he fift,an Hand enuironed w ith Clouds, 

Holding outOold,that’s by theTouch-ftone tnde: 

The motto thus : Sn ^eiianda fitiee. 

S.Kmtht. iCw. And what’s the fixt, and laft; thctyhififeK- 
The knight himfelf wkh fuch a graceful courtefie d^lucrcd? 

T hat. Heefeemts to be a Stranger : but his Prefentis 
A withered Branch, that’s on ,ly greene at top. 

The motto: In haejp^vtuo. 

Km. A pretty morrall fro the deiefted ftatc wherein 
He hopes by you,his fortunes yet may flourilh. 

/ . Lord. He had need meane better.then his outward 
Can any way fpeake in his iuft commend ; 

For by his ruftie outfidc he appeares, 

To hauc practis’d more the Whipftockc,thcn the Launce. 

2. Lord. He well may be a Stranger, for he comes 
T o an honour’d try umph,ftrangly furnilht. 

3. Lord. And on fet purpofe let his Armour ruft 
Vntill this day,to fcowre it in the duft. 

Km. Opinion’s but a foolc, that makes 
The outward habit, by theinwardman. 

But flay, the Knights arc ccmiming, 

We will with-draw into theGaileric. 

Great jhouteS) andaRcry, the mane Knigh 
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PmicUi Prince efTyri^ 

Enter the King and Knights from T thing. 

King. KnightSjtofay you’re welcome,were fuperfluousi 
Iplacc vpon the volume of your deedeSj 
As in a Title page, your worth in armes. 

Were more then you expeft, or more then’s fit. 

Since euery worth in Ihew commends it felfe ; 

Prepare for mirth,for mirth becomes aFcaft. 

You are Princcs,and my gueftes, 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft, 

T o whom this Wreath of viftorie I giuc. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happinefic. 

Peri, Tis more by FortHne(Lady)thcn my Merit, 

King. Call it by what you will,the day is your, 

And here (I hope) is none that enuies it : 

In framing an Artift,arthath thus decreed, 

Yomakcfolhc good,but others to exceed. 

And you arc her labourd fcholler : come (^eene a th’feaft. 
For (Daughter) fo you are ; heere take your place : 

Martiall the reft, as they defcrHe their grace. 

. Knights. We are honour'd much by good Symonides. 

King. Your prefence glads our dayes,honour we louc. 
For who hates hocourjhates the Gods aboue. 

Marjhal. Sir,yonder is your place. 

Peri. Some other is more fit. 

i. Knight. Contend not fir, for we are Gentlemen, 
Haueneither in our hearts,uor outward eyes, 

Enuies the great,nor lhall the low defpife. 

Teri. You are right courtious Knights. 

King. Sit fir, fit. 

By Iout(l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thcfc Cates refiftmce,hec not thought vpon. 

Tha. By lano (that is Queene ofmariage) 

All Viands that I eate do feemc vnfauery, 

Wilhing him my meat : fure hee’s a gallant Gentleman. 

Km. Hec’s but a countrie Gentleman: ha’s done no more 
Then other Kjiights haue done,ha’s broken a StafFe, 

D. 



Or 



The PUy ef 

-Orfo-jfolcti'tpaffc. , ^ 

Th;t. To race he feemes like Diamond, to Glailc. 

Fen. You Kings to race, like to my fathers pi€kurc. 
Which tels in that glory once he was. 

Had Princes fit like Starres about his Throanc, 

And hee the Sunne for them to reuercncej 
N on e that beheld him,but like 1 efier lights, 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacicj 
Where now his fonne like a Glowomie in the night. 

The w'hich hath Fire in darkneffe.none in light: 

Whereby 1 fee thatTime’s thcKing of men, 

Hec’sboth theirParent,andheis their Graue, 

And giues them what he will, not what they craue, 

Xw^. What, are you merry, Knights? 

Kmghts.- Who can be other,in this royall prefcncc. 

Ktng . Heere.with a Cup that’s ftur’d vnto the brim. 

As do you louc,fill toyourMiftrisIippcs, 

Wee drinke this health to you. . 

Knights. We thankeyour Grace. 

Kin^. Yet paufe awhile, yon Knight doth fit too melan- 
As if the cntcrtaincmentin our Court, (choly. 

Had not a Ihcw mig^htcountcruailehis worth ; 

Note it not you, T hxif<e. 

Tha. Whatis’t to me, my father ? 
king. O attend my Daughter, 

Princes in this,fliould line like Gods abouc. 

Who freely giuc to cucry one that come to honour them ; 
And Princes not doing fo,areliketo Gnats, 

Which make a found,butkild,arc wondred at: 

Therefore to make his cntraunce more fweet, 

Hecre,fay wee drinke this Handing boule ofvvinc to him. 

ThL Alas my Father, it befits no t mec, 

Vnto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold. 

He may my profer take for an offence, 

Since men take womens giftes for impudence. 

king. How? doe as Ibid you,oryou’lem 0 oucmc elfe. 
Tha. NovvbythcGods,hecouldn©tplcafemcbcttcr- 

■ . 



Pericles Prittce of Tyre, 

hing. And furthermore tell him,we defirc to know ofhina 

Of whence he iSihis namc,and Parcntage^ 

Tha. ThcKingmy father(fir) has drunketoyou. 

Peri. Ithankehim. , ,, , 

Tha. Wilhing it fo much blood vnto yourlitc. 

Fen. I thanke both him and you,and pledge hirp freely.. 

. Tha. Andfurthcr,hedcfircstoknowofyou, 

Of whence you are,y our name and parentage ? 

Teri. A Gentleman of Tyrf, my name Pew.'ef, 

IHy education bcenc in Artes and Amies • 

Wholookingfor aducntiiresin the world. 

Was by the rough Seas reft ofShips and men, 
and after fhipwracke,driuenvpon this Ihore. 

Tha. Hethankes yourGrace*, names himfelfc , 

AGcntlcnian ofTyre : whoonely by misfortune of the feas,, * 

-Bereft of Shippes and Men,caft on this fhore. 

kf^. Now by the G®ds,I pitty his misfortune-, 

And will awakehimfrom his melancholy* j 

ComeGentlemen,wefittoolongon trifles. 

And wafte the time which lookes for other reuelsy 
Eucn in your Armours as you are addrell, 

Will well become a Souldiers daunce 
I will not haue excufe with faying this, 

Lowd Muficke is too harfh for Ladyes heads, | 

Since diey loue men in armcs,as well as beds. i 

They daame-. 

So, this was well askt, t’wlTs fo well perform’d. 

Come fir, heer’s a Lady that w an ts breathing too, | 

And I haueheard,you Knights otTyre, 

Arc excellent inmaking Ladyes trippey > 

And thattheirMeafures are as excellent. 

Feri. In thofe that praftizc them, they are(my Lordv} . 

king. Ohthat’s as much, asyou would be denyed ■ 

Ofyour faire eourtefie : vnclafpe,vnclafpe. 

Thiy ditHKCe. _ ' \ 

Thankes Gentlemen to all,all haue done welly j 

Butyou thebefl; : Pages and lights, to conduf^ 

: - - / ^ Dz. Thefs. J 



^ht Pkj ef 

ThefcKnightsvnto their fcucrall Lodgings : 
Yours fir, we hauc giuen order be next our owne. 

Teri. I amatyourGraces plcafurc. 

Princes, it is too latctotalke of Lone, 

And that’s the markc Iknow,youleucll ati 
Therefore each one betake him to his reft. 

To morrow all for fpeeding do their beft. 



* Enter HeViemut and Efcanes. 

No Efianes^ know this ofmcc, 
iyfntiochui from incefl liued not free : 

For which the mod high Gods not minding, 

Longetto with-hold tnevengcance that 
They had in ftore, due to this heynous 
Capitall ofFcnce,eucn in the height and pride 
3fallhisglory,whcnhcwasfeatedin . 

\ Chariot of an inedimable value,and his daughter 
(Vith him*, a firefrom heauen came and Ihriueld 
l^p thofcbodyes eucn tolothing,for they fo ftounkc. 

That all thpfc eyes ador’d them, ere their fall, 

Jeorne now their hand Ihould giue them buriall. ' 

Efcana. T’was very ftf aiige. 

Hell, And yet but iufticejfor though this King were great; 
iis greatneue was no gard to barre heauens lhaft, 
lut iinne had his reward. 

£/c<w. Tis very true. 



£ nter wo or three Lords. 
t.Lord. Sce,notamanin priuate conference, 

)r counfailc^ha’s refpeft with him but hee. 

2. Lord. It (hall no longer grieiie, without reprofe* 

S. Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

I . Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellicane,^. word. 

Hell, With mec? and welcome happy day, my Lords. 

I. Lord. KnoWjthatourgriefcs arerifento thetop, 

.nd now at lengththey ouer-flow their bankes. 

Hell. YourgriefeSj for what? 

WrooP' 



. .A- 









Pericles Prince efTyre, 

Wropg not your Prince,you loae. 

x.Lord. Wrong not your fclfethca,noble^f«^/ff<w^ 

But if the Prince ^ liuc,let vs falute him, 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath t 
Ifin the world hcliue,wee’le feeke him out : 

If in his Graue he reft,wee1e find him there, 

Andbe refolued he hues to gouerne vs: 

Or dead,giue’s caufc tomourne his funerall, 

And leaue vs to our fi'cc eleflion. 

2.Lord. Whofe death in deed, the ftrongeft in our fcftfiirc, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, 

Like goodly Buyldings leftwithout a Roofe, 

Soone fall to mine : your noble fclfe. 

That beft know how to rule, and how to raigne. 

Wee thus lubmit vnto our Soueraigne. 

-Tr Omnes. \jxit nohla HeRic one. 

Hell. Try honours caufc j forbearc your fufFrages : ^ 

If that you louc Prince Per*c/«,forbeare, 

(Take I your wilh,l leape into the fcas. 

Where’s howcrly trouble,fbr a minuts eafe) 

A twdue-month longer,let me intreat y ou 
To forbeare the abfcnce of your King j 
Ifin which time expir’d, he not rcturnc, 

I fliall with aged patience beare your yoakc : 

ButifI cannot winneyou tothisioue, 

Goe fearch like nobles,like noble fubiefts. 

And inyotir fcarch,fpendyouraducnturous worth. 

Whom if you find,and winne vnto returnc, 

Y ou lhall like Diamonds fit about his Cro wnc. 

i.Lord. To wifcdome,hce’s a foolcjthat will notyecid: 
And fince Lord Hellicanetmoyntth. vs. 

We with our trauels will cndcauour* 

Hell. Then you loue vs, we you, & wee’le clafpc hands ; 
WhenPeeres thus knit,a Kingdome cucr ftands. 

Enter the King reading of a letter at one doorot 
the Knightes meete hint. 
a.Kn^ht. Good morrow to the good 
— . . Pi- 






"I he Play of 

King. KniohtSjfrommy daughter this I let you know,. 
Thatfor this twelue-monthjiheelenot vndertake 
S^ maried life : herreaftm to her fclfe is onely kuownc,. 
Which from her, by no meanes can I get. 

2 . Knight. M ay w e not get aeccfTe to her (my Lord?) 

king. FaythjbyuomeaneSjfl-iehathfoftriftly 
Fycdher to her Chamber, that fisimpofsible :: 

Dne tvvcliic Moones more fhee'le wcare Dianat liueric: 
This by the eye of Cinthya hath fhc vowed, 
ft.nd on her Virgin honour, will no t breake it. 

^.\nioht. Lothto bidfarcvvcll,wetakeourlcaiies. 

h}ng. So,they are well difpatcht : 

Slow' to my daughters Letter ; fhe teiles me hecrc; 
Shee’lewedde the ftranger Knight, 

Dr neuer more to view nor day nor light. 

L’is w'ell Miftris,your choyce agrees with mine i 
[hkcthatwell: nayhowabfolutelbe’s in’c, 

Mot minding whether I dislike or no* 

Welljl do commend her choyce, and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed : Soft, hccre he comes, 

[ muft difTcmbie it> 

Enter Periciof. 

Pert. All fortune to the good Symonides. 

King. T o you as much : Sir, I am bchoulding to you- 
For your fweete Muficke this laft night : 

I do prot?ft,my cares were neuer better fedde 
Withfuch delighthill pleafing harnionie. 

Ten. It is your Graces plcafure to commend, 

'Jot my defert., 

king. Sir, you areMufickes maifter. 

Teri. T he worft of all her fchollers (my good Lord.): 
Let me aske you one thing: 

What do you thinkc ofmy Daughter, fir ? 

Peri. A moft vertuous PrincelTc. 

ki’^g . And (he is fairc too,is /he not? 

Prri. As a fairs day in Soounsr : w oondrous fairc. 



liWate* Hits - ^ 








Pericles Princeoftyre', 

king. Sir,ttiyDaughtcrthmkcsveryweIlofy’ou,’ 

I fb welljthat you mull be her Maifter, 

And Ihc will be ymur ScholIer } therefore looke to if. 

Peri. lam yn worthy for her Scholemaiftcr. 
hug. She thinkes not Co ; perufe this writing elfe. 

Ter. What’s herc,alcttcr thatlhcloues theknio^htof 
T’isthcKingsfubtiltietohaucmylife ; ° ^ ' 

Oh feCke not to intrappe me,gracious Lord, 

A Stranger, and diftrefted Gentleman, 

That neuer ayraedfo hie, to louc your Dauo-htcr, 
fiutbentall offices to honour her., ^ * 

k!»g- Thou haft bevvitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villainc. 

3 y the Gods I haite not } neuer did thought 
Ofmine leoie offence } nor neuer did my a£Hons° 

> JC^t commence a deed might gains her louc. 

Or y'-oUr difpleafurc. 
king. Tray tor, thou lycft, 

Pw. Traytor? 
king. I, traytor. 

Pf«. Euen in his tIiroat,vnlefle it bethe King ' 

Th at cals me Tray tor, I rcturne the 1 ye. 

hng. Now by theGods,! do applaudchis courages. 

I cn. My aftions are as noble as my thou<^hts 

Thatneuerrcliflitofabafcdifccnt: 

i came vn to your Court for Honours caufc. 

And not to be a Rebell to her ftatc : , 

And he that otherwift accountes of mec, 

This Sword lhall prooue, hee’s Honours enemic. 
kmg. No?heere comes my Daughter,lhe can witnefie it* 

Enter Thai jfa, 

Ven. Thenasyouareasvertuous,asfaire, 

Refolue your angry Father, ifmy tongue 
Did ere foliate, or my hand fubferibe 
To any finable that m^cle loue to you? 

Thai. Why fir,fay ifyou had, who talccs offence? 
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The Thy of 

A.tthat,wouldmakcmeg,Ud? ^ 

K,m. Yea Mtffris,are you fo peremptoncJ 
I am glad on’t with all my . A/ij, 

lletamcyou.,Ilebrinsyoumfubieaton. 

Will you not,hauingmy conftn^ 

Bcftow your loue and your affcaions, 

Vpon a Strangcr’who for ought! know, 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) / 

As great in blood as I my felfo : 

Thercfore,heareyou Miftns, either frame 
Your will to mine : and you fir,hcare youj 

Either be rul’d by mec, or lie make you, 

Man and wife : nay come, your hands. 

And lippes muft feale it too ; arid being loynd, 

Godgiueyouioy , whatarewu bothplcafei * 

Km. what are you both agreed? 

And then with w.hathaftc you can, get you to bed. Sxemu 



Enter ^e'Ofer, 

Now fleepe y flacked hath the rout^. 
No din butfnorcs aboutthe houfr, 

Madelouderby the orefed breath 
Of thismoft pompous roaryage Fealt 

The Catte with cyne of burning cole. 
Now coutehes from the Moufes hole; 
And Cricket fing at the Ouens mouth. 

Are the blyther for their drouth : 

fjymtn hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Whereby the loflc ofmaydenhead, 

A Babe is moulded : be attent, 



Aai 









Fericks Trim of Tyrol 

And Time that is fo briefly fpent, 

With your fine fancies miaintly each. 

What’s dumbe in fliew,rieplainc with fpcach. 

Pericles WSymonides $ne dm with 4tteitd4>ttee^ 
a Meffinger meetes them, k?etles mdgiHts Pericles 4 Utter » 
Pericles ' ^leeta tt«Symonidcs,^e Lords kntele to bimi 
then enter Thayfa with child, With Lichorida 4 
the kingpsewes her the Utter, jhereioyeei t (hemd Periclce 
take Ume eyber Jhiher^'tttd depart. 

By many a deame and paincfull pearch 
Of Perycles the careful! fcarch. 

By the fower oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world togeather ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence, 

Thsthorfeand fayle and hie expence. 

Can freed the quefl: at laft from 

Fame anfwcring the mofr frrangc enquiry 
To’th Court ofKing Symonides, 

Are Letters brought,thc tenour thefe s 
ttyfntiochm and his daughter dead. 

The men of rym, on the head 
Of-f/</yc4«w would feton 
TheCrowncofTyre, bathe willnoac s 
Themutanie, hee there Iiafres t’oppreffe, 

Sayes to’em,ifKing Pericles 
Come not home in twife fixe Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes. 

Will take the Crowne : the fumme ofthis. 

Brought hither to ‘Ttnlafolis, 

Iranylhed the regions round. 

And euery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King ; ■ 

Who dreampt? who thought of fuch a tiring ? 

Bricfe he mu ft hence depart to 7)re, 

Hh Queene with cliild, makes her defire, 

E, WI-,;.- 




i\':r 
... . 
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T^e Ptay of 

Whicli who lhall croflc along to goc,. 

Omit we all their dcde and woe : 

Ltchoriia her Nurfe Ihe takes. 

And fo to Sea 5 their veflell Ihakes, 

Go f^ptma billoWjhalfe the flood', 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune mou’d,, 

Varies againe, the grifledNorth • 

Difgorges fuch a tcHipcfli forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that diues. 

So vp and downc thepooreShip driues.?. 

The Lady lhreekes,and wcl-a-ncare, 

Do*s^ fall in trauay le with her fcarc 
And what enfuesin this fell ftorme. 

Shall for it felfe, it felfe performe : 

I nill relate, adion may 
Conueniently the reft conuay 5 
Which might not 5 what by me is tol<t, 

In your imagination hold : 

This Stage, the Ship,vpon whofe Decke 
The fcas toft Pmcles appcarcs to fpeake. 

Enter Pericla a Shipboard. 

Peri. The God of this great Vaft, rebuke thefe furges. 
Which wafh both heauen and hell, and thou that haft 
Vpon the Windes conimaund,bind them inBraftc} 
Hauing call’d them from the deepe,6 ftill 
Thy deafning dreadfull thunders, gently quench 
Th^ nimble fulphirousflafhes : o ]Aovi Ljehorida! 

How does my ^eenc? then ftorme venomoufly, 
WiltthoH fpeatali thy felfe? the fea-mans Whiftlc. 

Is as a whifperin the cares of death, 

Vnheard Lyi horidaf Lucina^ oh / 
DiuineftpatrioncfTcjand my wife gentle 
To thofc that cry by night, conuey thy deitic 
Aboard our dauncing Boat,make fwift the pangucs 
Of my Qyccnes trauayles ? now Lychmda. 



intt» 
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Pmcks Prim »f Tyref 

Enter tychorida. 

Lychor. Hcercis a thingtoo young for fuch a place, 

V/ho ifit had conccitjwould die, as I am like to d oc ! 

Take in your armes this peecc of your dead Quccnc. 

Peri. Hov/ihow Lychoriaa? 

Lycho. Patience(good fir) do not afsift the ftonnev 
Hee* allthatisleftliumgofyourQueenei 
A litlc Daughter : for the fake of it, 

Se manly,and take comfort. 

Per. O you Gods '/ 

Why do you make vs louc your goodly gyfts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away? we heere below. 

Recall not what we giue, and therein may 
Vfc honour with you. 

Lycho. Patience (good fir) euen for this charge, 

Ter. Now mylde may be thy life, ^ 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe: 

Quiet and gen tle thy conditions-, for 
Thou art the rudely eft welcome to tins world. 

That euer was Princes Child : happy what followcs. 

Thou haft as chiding a natiuitie. 

As f ire, Ayre,Watcr,Earth,andHeaucn can make. 

To harould thee from the wombe ; 

Euen at the firft,thy loflc is more then can 
Thy portage quit,with all thou canft find heere: 

Now the goodGods throw their beft eyes vpon’t* 

Enter t'ieo Saykrs. 

i.Sayl. Whatcourage fir ? God faue you. 

Per. Courage enough,! do not fcarc the flaw, 
Ithathdonctometheworft : yet for the louc ' 

Ofthispoore Infan t,this freih ne w fea-farcr, i 

Iwouldit would be quiet. ^ ; 

i.Sayl. Slackethcbolmsthcrc-,thouwi 1 tnotwiltthou^ 
Blow and fplit thy felfe. * 

z.Sajl. But Sca-roome,and the brine and cloudy billow i 

iCiflethe Moonc,l care not. i 

E 2. Sir ; 




The Play ef 

T. Sir your Queenc muft ouer board, tlic fea worlccs hic^ 
The Win'd is lewd, and will not lie till the Ship 
Be dcard of the dead. 

Ter. That’s your fuperftition. 

1 . Pardon vs, fir-, with vs at Sea it hath bin ftill obfeructU 
And we arc ftrong in caflcrnc, therefore briefly yceld’er, 

Ttr. As you thinkemcetjfor fliemuft ouer board ftraightj. 
Moft: wretched Queene. 

Lyehor. Hecrcllielycs flr. 

Peri. A terrible Child-bed haft thou had(ray dcare. 

No light,no fire,thVnfriendly clements,^. 

Forgot thee vtterly'-jnorhauci time 

To giue thee hallowd to thy grauc,but ftraight; 

Muft caft thee fcarcl.y CoflFina, in oare. 

Where for a monument vpon thy bones. 

The ayre remayninglampes,thc belching Whale 
And humming Water muft orcwelme thy corpes^ 

Lying with Ample fhcls : 6 Lychorida, 

Bid T(jfiar bring me Spices, Tncke, and T aper, 

My Casket, and my Icwels 5 and bid TSljcander, 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin : lay the Babc: 

Vpon the Pillow 5 hie thee whiles Ifay 
A prieftly tarevvcll to her : fodaincly , woman. 

2. Sir, we hauc a Chift beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Peri. Ithanke thee : Mariner fay, what Coaftis this? 

2. Weearcncerc.T'WySf, 

Teri. Thither gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfc for Tyre : When canft thou reack it? 

2. By breakeofday,ifthe Windeeale. 

Teru O make for 
There will I vilit C/«>?,fbr the Babc 
Cannot hold out to Tytns \ there He leaue it 
Atcarefull nurfing : goe thy wayes goodMariner, 

He bring tlac body prefcntly. Exit, 



.7 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Enter herd Cerymon 9tithafcruant*, 

Cery, Pijyleraon, hoe. ;; 

Enter Phylemon. 

Phyl. Doth my Lord call? 

Cery. Get Fire and meat for tliefe poore men,. 

T^as been a turbulent and ftormie night. 

Stm. 1 hauc been in manyj but fuch a night as this, 

Till now, I neare endured. 

C^ry. Y our Maifter will be dead ere you rcturnc. 
There’s nothing can be miniftred to Nature, 

That can rccouer him : giue this to tlie Pothccary, 

And tell me ho w it workes ., 

Shter tm (fentlemen.. 

Good morrow. 

2 . Gent. Good morrow to your Lordlhip, 

Cery. Gentlcmen,why doc you ftirre fo early? 

1. ^ent. Sir,our lodgings ftandingbleake vpon the feay 
Shooke as the earth did quake : 

The very principals did feeme to rend and all to topple 
Pure furprize and fearc,made me to quite the houfe. 

2. (jent. Thatis the caufe we troublcyoufo early, 

T’is notour husbandry. 

Cery. O you fay well. 

\.'jient. ButI much maruaile thaty'our Lordlhip, 
Hauing rich tire about you,fhould at thefe early hovvers, 
Shake off the golden flumber ofrepofe; tis moft ftranga. 
Naturclheuld befo conuerfant withPaine, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cery. 1 hold it euerVertuc and Cunning, 

Were endowments greater, then Noblcncfle & Riches y 
Carclefle Fleyrcs, may the two latter darkeaand expendj 
But Inimor tali tic attendes the fotmer, 

Making a man a god : 

1 ’is krrowne,! euer haue ftudied Phyficke ; 

Through vvhich fecrct Art, by turning ore Authorities, 

E 3, ihaue 
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The Flay ef 

1 haue togcather with my praftizc,made famyliar. 

To me and to my aydc,lhe blcft infufions that dwels 
In Ve<^ctiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpeake of the 

Difturtiances thatNaturc works, and ofher cures*, 

•which doth giuc me a more content in courfe of true delight 
Then to be thirfly after tottering honour, or 

Tie my pleafure vp in filken Bagges, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

Your honour has through 

Poured foorth your charitie.and hundreds call thenafclues. 
Your Creatures*, who by you, haue been reftored *, 

And not your knowledge,your perfonall payne, 

But euen your Purfe Bill open, hath built Lord Cmmntt 
Such ftrong renowne,as time lhall neuer. 

Snter f or three with a Chtfi . 

! Sent. So,lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

Ser. Sir, euen now did the fca tolfc vp vpon our Ihorc 
This Chift *, tis offome wracke. 

Cfr. Set’t downe, let’s lookevpon’t. 

2 . gent. T'i$likeaCofFm,fir. 

Cer . What ere it be,t’is woondrous heauiej 
Wrench it open ftraight : 

If the Seas ftomackc be orecharg’d with Gold, 

T’ls a good conftraint ofFortune it belches vpon Vs. 

2. gent. T’isfo,my Lord. 

Cer. How clofe tis caulkt & bottomed,did the fea caft it vp? 
Ser. I neuer faw fo huge a billow fir, as toft it vpon ftiore. 
Cer. Wrench it open fo^tjitfmels raoft fweetly inmy fenfe. 
2,gent. A delicate Odour. 

Ctr. As euer hitmvnoftrill : fo,vp with it. 

Oh you moft potent Gods / what’s herc,a Corfe? 

Mollftrange. r j 

Cer. Shrowded in Cloth of ftate,balrned and enticauired 
with full bagges of Spices, a Pafport to perfea mec 

in the Charaaers : 
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Fericles Prince of Tyre. 

Meere Igiue to vnderftand. 

If ere this Coffin drtues aland j 
/ Kmg Pericles hatu lofi 
T his Queenejworth all our mundaint (ejl t 
Who finds her^gwe her burying^ 

She was the Daughter of a King t 
’Sejidesythis T rteafurefer a feey 
The gods requit his charitie. 

If thou liueft7-'er/ff/», thou haft a heart. 

That eucr cracks for woe,this chauuc’d to nio-ht. 

^.Gent. Moft likely fir. ^ 

^<r.Nay certainely to night,forlookehow frelhfhe looks. 
They were toorough,tbat threw her in the fea. 

Make a Fire within; fetch hither all my Boxes in my Clofeti 
Death may vfurpe on Nature many ho wers,and yet * 
The fire oflife kindle againe the ore-preft fpirits ? 

If heard of an Egtpttan that had p.howcrs lien dead;,. 

Who was by good applyaunce rccouered. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire. 

Wcllfayd, well fayd j the fire and clothes : the rough and 
Wofull Mufick that we haue, caufc it to found befee^ youj 
The Violl once more ; how thou ftirr’ft thou blocke? 

The Muficke there : 1 pray you giueherayre : 

Gentlemen,this Qnecne will liue. 

Nature awakes a warmth breath outof her; 

She hath not been entranc’d abouefiuehowers? 

See how Ihe ginnes to blow intolifes flower againe. 

/.gent. TheHeauens,throughyou,cncreafeourwondci!i. , 
And fets vp your fame for euer. 

Cer. Sheisaliue,beholdhcrcy.lidi5 
Cafes to thofe heauenly iewels which Pericles hath loft, ; 

Begin to part th'eir fringes of bright gold, | 

The Diamonds of a moft pray fed water doth appeare,, i 

To make the world twiferich,liue, and make vs weepe; | 

To heare your fate,faire aeatureprare as you feeme to bee. 
Sheemoues. 

T hat, O AezxeDiamy where am I ? where’s roy Lord? ; 

Whaft ! 







The PIaj vf 

What world is this? 

Isnotthisftrange? iX^ertt. Mofiraw. 

Ctri. Hu flri (my gentle neighbours) lend me your hands. 
To the next Chamber beare her : gctlinncn: 

Now this njatter mufl; be lookt to for her relapfc 
Is mortall : come, come j and S/celaptHs guide vs. 

T bty carry her away. Sxeunt emneSt 
Enter P cricks, ^tharfus. with Ckottand Dimtifa. 

Per. Moft honor’d CAf»»,T muft needs be gone, my tweluc 
months arc expir’d, andT^fJi^ ftandesin alitigious peace: 
You and your Lady take from my heart all thankfulncfle. 
The Gods make vp the reft vpon you. 

Cie. Your ftiakcsoffortune,thoughtheyhantyoumor- 
Yet gl aim ce full wondringly on vs. (tally 

T)/,0 your fweet Queene .' that the ftri(ft fates had plcaf’d, 
you had brought her hither to haue bleftinine eies with hcr.__ 

Ter. We cannot but obey the powers aboue vsj 
Could I rage and rorc as doth the fea foe lies in, 

Y et the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe Marino^ 
■Whom,for foe was borne at fea,I haue named fo. 

Here I charge your charitic withallj leaning her 
The infant of your carc,bcfcechingyou to giuehcr 
Princely training, that foe may be manere’d as foe is borne. 

Cle. Feare not(my Lord)but thinkc your Grace, 
ThatfedmyCountriewith your Come*, forwhich, 

The p;eoplesprayers ftill fall vpon you, muft in your child 
Be thought on, if negleflion foould therein make me vile, 
The common body by you relieu’d, 

Would force me to my ducty : but if to that. 

My nature ncedc a fpurrc,the Gods reuengeit 
V pon me and mine,to the end ofgencration. 

Per. I bcleeiie you,vour honour and your goodnes, 

T each me too’t withou t your vowes, till foe be maried, 
Madame by bright Dw«.*,whom we honour, 

A 11 vnfifterd foall this heyre ofminc remayne, 

Though I focw will in’t; foltakemyleauc: - 
Good Madame,make me bleflcd in your care 
In bringing vp my Child. Qer. I 







Pericles Prince ofTjre^ 

Dien. I hauc one my frlfe^who foall ndf be more dccre 
to my rerped: then yours, my Lord. 

Peri. Madam,my tlTanks and prayers. 

Cler. WecI bring your Grace cne to the edge ath foorc,. 
thengiueyou vptothc mask’d Neptune., and thegcntl.cft 
winds ofheauen. 

Peri. I will imbraccyouroffer, come dccrCft Madame, 
O notearcs Licheridi,no tcarei,iooke to your litic Miftris, 
on whole grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
Lord. 

Enter Cerimon,4ndTharfa. 

€er* Madam, this Letter, and fomecertainclcwels. 

Lay with you in yoiir Coffer, which arc at your command s 
Know you the CharederJ 

Thar. It is my Lords, that I was foiptat fda I well rcmcm- 
bcr,cucn on my learning time, but whether there dcliuc- 
rcdjby thehoiic gods I cannot rightly fiy : but lince King 
jPmcZfj my wedded Lord, I ncrc foall fee againe,a vaftall 
liucric will I takemc to,and ncuer more hauc ioy. 

Cler. Madanijif thisyou purpofoas ye fpeakc. 

Temple is not diftant farre, 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Morcouer if you plcafo a Neecc of mine^ 

Shall there attend you. 

Thm My rccompence is thanks, thats all, 
Yctmygoodwill isgrca:t 3 thoughthegiftfmalI. Exit. 
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VericUi Pr:nce #/ tyre. 

Now to bend your mind, 

Whom our fart growing feenc inuft Sude 
At T^^^/w.and by C/fM traind 
In Muiicks lctters,whohathgaind 

Ot education all the grace. 

Which mak cs hie both the art and place 
Of gencrall wonder : but alackc 

That monllcr Enuie oft the wrackc 

Of earned praife, \durtna 4 life 
Sceke to take otFby treafons knife, 

And in this kindc, our Chon hath 

One daughter and a full grownc wench, 

Euen right for man iage llglit : this Maid 
Hight ; and it is faid 
For ccrtainc in our ftorie, fliec 

W^ould euer with Aiarina bee. 

Beet when they weaude thefleded filke. 

With fingers Iong/mall,white as milke. 

Or when flie would withflurpe needle wound. 
The Cambrickc which flic made more found 
By hurting it or when too'th Lute 
She (ung,and made the night bed mute^ 

That ftill records with mone,or when 
Shcwouldwith rich and coiiftantpen, 

Vailc to her Miftretre Bian ftilj. 

This Phyloten co.ntcnds in skill 
With abfolutc Ainrtna : (o 
Thc Doueot Paphos might \nkh the crow 
Vie feathers whitCyA/afina gets 
All prayfes, which are paid as debts. 

And not as g:Ucn,thisfodarkes 
In all graceful! markes. 

That CA«»/ wife with Enuierarc, 

A prefent murderer does prepare 
F or good sUnrinafthit her danghtiv 



^ ^trkhfrkttiftyrt. 

If ight 0^ J pecrldle by ch(i flaughtcr# 

The (bon<T her vile thoughts to ftcadj 
our nurfe is dea^ 

And curfed D*miK,a hath 
The pregnant inftrument of wrath, 

Preft for this bldw,the vnbomccuent, 

I dor commend to your content, 

Onclv I carried winged Time, 

Port one the lame feeteof my riibc, 

Which ncucr could I lb conuey, 

Vnlclfe your thoughts went on my way, 

DioniK* docs appearc, 

WithArawwamurthcrer, Exiu 

Enter Dientca, with Letninro 

Dien. Thy oath remember, thou haft (»’omcto deo't, 
tisbuta bJowc which ncucr ft.’all bte knownc , thou 
canft not doe a thing in the worldc Co foonc to yecldc 
*hec Co much prof.tc : let not confcicnce which is but 
cold,in flaming, thyloue bofomc, enflatre too nicclic, 
nor ktpittic which euen women haue caftoff, melt thee, 
but be a (buldicr to thy purpofe* 

I will dcoVjt ut yet flic is a goodly creature, 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods ihould haue her. 

Here flic conics weeping for her oncly Miftrcilc death. 
Thou art rcfiilude, 

LeoK, 1 am rcfoludc. 

Enter Mating iwh a B. ;skft<fjlowert, 

Matt, No: T wil! iob7V//w of her wcede toflrowt 
thy grecnc with Flowers, the ydlowcs,blcwcs, the purple 
Violets, and Marigolds, ft all as a Carpet hang vjpon thy 
grauc,while Sommer dayes doth laft: Aye mepoorema'd, 

F a borne 



PcrkUsB^mtofTfre, 

borne in a tcmpcft,whcn my mother didc, this world to ffle 

IS a lauing ftormc, whirring nie from my friends. 

DtoK. How now Mari»a,why d<»c yow keep alone? 

How chaunce my daughter is nost with you? 

Doe not conlumeyour blpui with ibrrowing, . 
Haueyoua nurfr ofme?iLordhowyourfauours 
Changd with this vnprofitablc woe: 

Come giuemeyour flowers, ere die fcamarre it, • 

Walke with Z.ifw/»tf,the ayce is qiucke there, 'f' 

And itpcrcesandlharpens.thc liofHackc, - 
Comc^o»/wtakchcrby thcar.mcjvvalke withher: ’ 

Miri, No I pray you, lie not bcreauc you of your feruat. 
jD/w. Come, comCjUoue the king your -father, and your 
rclre,with more then fbrrainc heart,wce cuery day expeeft 
him here, when he ihajl. come and findouc Paraeon to all 
reports thus blafted,- 

He wi 11 repent the breadth of his great voy»gc,blamc both 
my Lord and me, that we hauc taken iro care to your bell 
courlcs,^ I prayypu,walke and be ehearfull once againe, 
jelerue that excellent complexion , which did frealc the 
eyes of yong and old. Care not for me, I can et c home a- 
lone. 

Afarit Well,Twillgoe,butyctIhauc nodefiretooif. 
Diorit Comp, cpmc,! know tas good for you, walkchalfc 
an hoiire Li?«ww,at the leafr, remember what I haue fed. 

Lfo*j» I warrant you Madam. ' 

Z>w». Ilelcaucyoumyfwecte Ladic, for a while, pray 
waIkefoftly,doenoth,catcyourbloud, wbar,rr..uft hauc 

carcofyou. 

Mart. My thanks frveetc Madame,Is this wind Wefrerlie 
thatblowcs?' ' 

Lssn. Southwefr. 

Maru When I was borne the wind was North. 

Waft fb? 

Myfither,asnutfcfcs,did nencr fcare, batcryed 

good 



Vttkks primt if Tyre, 

good lea-men to the Saylcrs, galling his kingly hands ha- 
lingropes, andclafpittgtotheMaft, endured a fca that al- 
moft burft the dccke. 

Zeott. When was this? 

Mart. When I was borne, neuerwas waues nor windc 
more violcnt,and from the ladder tackle, walhes offacari- 
uas dymcr^afesone,woltout ?and with a dropping iii- 
duftrie !tliey skip from flecne to fternc, the fioariwajnc 
whiftlc 5 ,andtbeMaiftercaUcs and trdjlcs thcu-confulbn . 

Le^iru Come fay your prayers. 

Mari. What meane you? 

Leon. Ifyourequircalittlefpaccfor praier,! graunt it, 
pray,but bee not tedious, forthcGods arcquickeof caic, 
and I am fworne to domy worke with haftc. 

Mari, why will you kill me? 

Tofatisfic myLadie. 

Mari. Whywouldihechaucmcckild now ? as I can re- 
member by my troth, I neucr did her hurt in all my life, I 
ncucr fpakc bad wordc, nor did ill turne to anic liuing ci ca- 
turc : Belecue me law, I ncucr killd a Moufe, nor hurt a Fly •' 
! trode vpon a wormc againft my will^ut I wept fort.How 
haue I offended, wherein my death might yccld her anic 

profit,or my life implyher any danger? 

Leant MyCommiflionisnottoreafoii of the deed, but 
doo’t. 

Mari* You will not doo't for all the world I hope : you 
arc well fauoured, and your lookcs-foreflicw you hauc a 
gentle heart, I faw you latclic when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that foiightrgoodfooth it flicwdcwcll in you, do 
lb now, your Ladic leekes my lifeCome, you bct\vccnc,and 
lauc poore mee the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne and will difpatch. Enter Fir at s.. 

Firat*\* Holdvillaine. 

jP/m.2. A prize,a prize. 

Firaui* Halfepartmates^ halfc part. Come lets hauc 



PerkUt Prffm§/Tyrt^ 

bcraboordfodainl/, 

Mxkt 

Enter Ltmnt, 

W’ Thcfcr®gucing thccucjfcnic the great Pwit^ 
and they hanefcizd lcthcrgoc,thcr*s n» 

hopcfhcc wjJl rcrurnc, llefwcare (hecs dead, and throwne 
into the Sea , burde fee further; perhappes they will but 
plealc themlcluei vpon her , not carric her aboord w if Otce 
remainc ' 

WhoiTie they bauc rauiftjt, muft by mcc be flainc. 

Exit. 

\Enter the three 

Pntuier. Bouh. 

Bruit. Sir. 

Femdfr, Searchcthc market narrovrely, It 

full of gallants, wee lofl too much much money this mart 
by bceing too wcnchlelTe. 

Sand. Wee were ncuer Co much out of Creatures , we 
h-Uc but poore three, and they can doe ndmorcthen they 
can doe, and they with continual! afhon,are eucn as coed 
as rotten* 

Pander. Therefore lets haue frefli ones whatcre wee pay 
for them, if there bee not a conlciciicc to be vide in eueric 
trade, wee ihall neucr prof 3 tr« 

Thou lay ft true, tis not our bringing vp of poorc 
baftards,asl thinke,! haue broughtvp foineclcucn* 

Bon/e. I to eleuen, and brought them dowiicagaine, 
but uiall I Icarche the marker? 

B.iwde. What elic man ? the ftutfe we haue , a ftrong . 
windc will blowc it topccccs, they arc fopittifuily Ibduen. 



PtricUCfrimofTfrcj, 

Pander. Tilou fayeft true, thcr s two vHwhoiefome a 
confcicncc , the poore Tranfiluanian is dead that laye with 
the little baggadge. 

Boult. I , Ihcc quickly poupt him, (he made him roaft- 
mcatc for wormes , but lie goc fcarchc the market, 

Exifn 

Band, Three or fourc thoufande Checkins were as 
prettic a proportion to liuc quietly, and fo giuc oucr* 

Bawd. Why, to giuc ouer I pray you? Is it a ihamc to 
get when wee arc oldc ? 

Band. Oh our credite comes not in likethc commo- 
ditic , nor the commoditic wages not with the daungcr ; 
therefore if in our youthes we could picke vp fome prcttic 
eftate, t’were notamilic to keepeour doorc hatch t, befides 
the fore tearmes we ftand vpon with the gods, wilbe ftrong 
with vs for giuing ore. 

Bawd. Come other forts offend as well as wee. 

P^d. As well as wee. I , and better too , wee offende 
worfe, neither is our profeffion any trade , It's no calling, 
but hccrc comes 

Enter Boult with the Piretes end (Marina* 

Bettlt. Comcyourwaye8myroai{lcrs,youlayihccs a 

virgin. 

Staler, O Sir, wee doubt itnot. 

Boult. Mafter, I liauc gone through forthispecccyou 
l€c,ifyoulikchcrfo,if not I haue loft my carneft* . 

Bawd. hasfhceanicquahties? ^ 

Boult. Shce has a good fice, fpe akes well , and has ex- 
cellent good cloathcs; thcrexno farther ncccflitic of qoa- 
liticscan make herbe refuz’d 

Stnedt What's her price Btult i 



r cricks frinec of Tyre, 

Boult* I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand peecesT 
Band, Well, followmemymaifters, you fhallhaue your 
moneyprcfcnIy,\vifetakeher in,inftrudl herwhat flic has 
to doe, that flic may not be rawc in her entertainment. 

B<md. Boult ^ take you the markes of her , the colour of 
her haire,complexion,hcight, her age, with warrantof her 
virginitie,and cricjHc that wil giuc mod flnl hauc her firfl, 
filch a may denhead were no cheape thing, if men were as 
1 hey haue beenerget this done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fliail follow* Exit, 

Alacke that Leomng was fb flackc,fo flow,he fliould 
hauertrooke, not fpokc,orthatthdePirates,not.cnough 
barbarousjhadnotorcboordthrowncmcjfor to fcckcmy 
mother* 

B^trvd. W hy lament you prcttic one? 

Mar, That I am prettie* ; 

Baivd. Come,thc Gods haue done theirpart in you* 
Afar, I accufe them not. 

Bawd* You are light into my hands, where you arc like 
to line. . .. 

Afar, The more my fault, to fcape his handcs, where I 
was to die. 

Bawd. I,andyou fliall liue in pealurc. 

Afar. No. 

Bawd. Yes indeed fliall you, and taftc Gentlemen of all 
fafliions,ypuflialI fare wcJljyoufliall haue the difFcrcnec of 
all complcxions,what doe you flop your cares f 
A/4r. Arc you a woman ? 

What would you haue mccbc,and l bee not a 
woman ? - 

Afar, An honeft woman, or nota woman., 

■B4wd. Marie whip thc GolIding , I thihke I fliall haue 
fomethingto doewith you, .come you’r a young foelilh 
lapling,andmuftbcbowcdasIwouldhaueyDU; , d 
' Afar, The Oods defend dic» „ 

Sawd, 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Baud. Ifitpleafethe Gods todefend you 

men muft comfort you,men muft feed " throush 
vp : Boults KinvnL Now fir, haft thou ende her through 

I haue cryde her almoft to the number of her , 
haircs,! haue drawne her piAurc with my voice. , 

Baud. AndIprcthcctellmc,how doftthou find the in 
clinationofthepeople,efpeciallyoftheyongerfoi« ^ 

Faith ” ‘'’Tdinto* 

harkaned to their fathers teflameitt, Acre 
mouth watted, and he went to bed to her vetie 

Baud. Wclhall haue him here to morrow with bis belt 

To night, tonight, but Milltelle doc you known 

the French knight, that cowres cthc hams , 

Baud, ^\iOyMounfieurVerollus\ . 

Boult. I,he,heofFercd:tocutacaperatthe F 
tion,but he made a groane at it, and fwore he w ould fee her 

*°SS°WeIl,wcll,as for him,hce brought 

thcr,here he docs but rCpaire it, I knowe hec will come in 

ourfliadow,tofcattcrhisGrowncsin theSunne. -i 

Boult, Wcll,ifwehad of euerie Nation a traucllcr,wcc 

fliould lodge them with this figne. 

Baud, Pray you come hither a while ^ you ha 
Fortunes comming vppon you , markc mcc, ..t- 
feeme to doe that rcatefully,which you . 

ly.defpifeprofitc, where you haue moftgaine , ^owe j 

thatyOTliScaayeedoe,makeapittle inyour Loueta fel- 

dome,butthatpitticbegetsyouagood opinion, and that 

opinion a mcerc profitc. | 

OuScrlhomcMiftrel^^^^^ ! 

blullies of hers muft bee qucncht with fome prefent i 

pradife. 



G 



Mari. 





T>triclts Prince of Tyre, 

Thou faycft true yfaith,fo they mull, for your 
Bndegoes to mat with (hame, which is her way to <»oe with 

BohU. Faithfomc doc.andibmc doe not, butMiftrellc 
If Ihauebargaindforthcioynt* 

Baud. Thou maift cut a morfelJ ofFchc fpit, 

Bohit. Imayib* 

Baud, Who fliould denie it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of your garments 
well, 

Boult. I by my faith, they lhall not be changdyet. 

Buud. 5o«/t,fpend thou that in the towne; report what 
a foiournerwe naue, youle louie nothing by cuftomc. 
When Nature framde this peecc, fliccmcanttheeagood 
turne, therefore fay what a parragonlhe is, and thou haft 
the harueft out of thine owne report. 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrclfc, thunder lhall not Iba- 
wake the beds of Eelcs.as my giuing out her beautie llirs 
vp the lewdly cnclined,Ile bring home Ibmeto night* 
Baud, Come your wayes, follow me. 

Adan. Iffires be hote, kniues fliarpe,or waters deepc, 
Vntide I ftill my virgin knot will keepe. 

T>iamvfAt my purpole. 

Baud. Whathaueweto doe withZ>i<*»4, pray you will 
l^ougoe with vsj 

Exit. 



Enter Cleon,andDie»iza. 

Dion, Why ere you fooli(h,can it bevndoncf 
Cleon. O /)w»j>i4,fuch a pecce of daughter, 
"he Sunneand Moone nere lookt vpon* 

Dion, I thinke youle turne a chidle agen* 






Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Cleon. Were I chiefc Lord ofall this fpacious world, ide 
giueitto vndothe decdc.O Ladiemuchlclfe in bloud then 
vcrtue,yct a Princes to eguall any fingleCrowneath earth- 
ith luftice of compare, O villaincj£#tfw»(f whom thou haft 
poifned too , if thou hadft drunke to him tad bcene a 
kindneirebccomming well thy face, what canft thou fay 
when noble Pericles lhall demaund his child? 

Dion. That Ihee is dead, Nurfes arc not the fates to fo- 
ftcr it, not cuer to prcferuc,flic didc at nighf,Ile lay lb, who 
can crollc it vnlclfe you play the impious Innocent^, and 
for an honeft attribute , cric out fliee dyde by foule 
play. 

Cle, Ogoetoo,wcll,wcll,ofallthe faults beneath the 
hcaucns,tnc Gods doc like this worft. 

Dion, Be one of thole thatthinkes the pettic wrens of 
TharfusmW^xt hence, and open this to Pericles, \ do fliame 
tothinkcofwhata noble ftraincyouarci, and of how co- 
w’ardaljjirit* 

Cle, Tollich proceeding who cuer but his approba- 
tion added,though not his prince confent, he did not flow 
from honourable conrles. 

Dion, Be it fo then, yet none does knowc but you 
how fliee came dead, nor none can knowc Leonine being 
gone. Shec did difdainc my childc, and ftoode bctwcenc 
her and her fortunes : none wouldc looke on her, but 
call: their gazes on face , whileftrurs was blur- 

? 'ted at, and heldca Mawkin not worth the time of day. 
Itpierftme thorow,and though yon callmy courfc vn- 
naturall, you not yourichilde well louing, yeti finde it 

J greets mcc as an enterprize of kindncllc perlormd to your 
ble daughter. 

Cle, Heauens Ibrgiucit. 

Z)w». And as for Pericles ^ whatlhouldhee fay,wewept 
after her hearfe,& yet we mourne,her monument is alrnoft 
finllhcd,& her epitaphs in glittring goldccharaftcr s expres 

C * agene- 
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f tricks Prtrce(}fTjre, 

a gcncrrall prayfe to her, and care in vsat whofe cxpencc 
tisdojie. ^ 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betrdy,docft with thine AngelJs face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents# 

Dion. Y ere like one that fuperfticioufly, 
Doefwearetoo'th Gods, that Winterkills 
The fliicsjbut yet I know, youle 
doc as I adui/1% 

Gower. Thus hmcwewa(le,& long leagues make Ihort* 
Sailc ieas inCockles,haucandwi(h but fort. 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pardoned we commit no crime, 

T o vfe one language, in each feuerall clime. 

Where our Iceanes lecmes to hue, 

I doe belecch you 

To learne of me who (land with gappes 
To teach you. 

The ftages ofour ftoricT/w/(f/ 

Is now againe thwarting thy wayward fcas. 

Attended on by many a Lord and Knight, 

To fee his daughter all his lines delight* 

0\AHelicantts goes along behind. 

Is left to gouernc it,yoii bcarc in mind* 

Old Efcenes,^^lhom Uellicantu late 
A duanede in time to great and hie eftatc. 

Welllayling ihips,and bounteous winds 
Hauc brought 

This king to 7'W7w,thinkc this Pilat thought 
So with his fterage, (hall your thoughts gronc 
To fetch his daughter homc,who firft is gone 
Like moats and lhadowes,lee them 
Moueawhilc, 

Your cares vnto your eyes He reconcile. 



Es^rr 









t tricks Prince of fyrtj>* 

Enter Pericles at one deer e,mth all his trajne , Cleen ardDie- 
ni<A at the ether, Cleon Jherees Pericles the tvnsbe , whereat Pf 
rides makes lamentation , futs on facke~cloth, and in a mi^tj 
fajfton departs, 

Gerrr. See how bcicefc may fufferby fowlc lhowe. 
This borrowed paflion Hands for true oldc woe ; 

And Pericles in forrowcalldeuour’d, 

With fighes (hot through, and biggeft tearcs orc-(howr'd. 
Leaucs Tharfses, &nd aga/ncimbarqucs,hcefwearcs 
Ncuer to walh his face,nor cuthishayres ; 

Hee put on fack-cloth, and to Sea he bcarcs, 

A Tempeft which his mortall vclTell tearcs. 

And yet hee rydes k out, Nowc pleafe you wit: 

The Epitaph is for Marina writ, by wicked Dionixat, 
Thefairefi,fweeteli,and beH lyes heerOf 
who yrithered in her faring of year e : 

ShewaeofTyrm the Kings daughter. 

On vhomfemle death hath ttsade this jlaughter. 

Marinawat fhee call'd, and at her lyrth, 

Thetis being prewd, fveaUeoeed feme part ath' earth e 
Thereforethe earthfearingtobe ore-flowed. 

Hath Thetis byrth-childe ontheheauens beSiffwed* 
Wherefore Jhedees andfivearesflteeleneuer flint, 

Mak^ raging Battery vpon fleres of flint. 

No vizor docs become olackc villanic, 

So well as (oft and tender flatteric : 

Let Pericles bclccue his daughter’s dead. 

And bearc his courles to be ordered $ 

By Lady Tart««e,while our Steare muft play. 

His daughters woe and heauic welladay. 

In hcrvnholic/cruicc ; Patience then. 

And thinke you now arc all in MitteUn, 

Exit, 

Enter two ^entlernen. 

I. G«rd, Didyoucuer hcarc the like? 



Cover, 




f tricks frittaoffyrtS. J 

i.Gent. No,norneucrflialIdoein fijchaplaceasthis, j 
fliccbceing once gone. * 

I. But fo.haue diuinitic prcach’t there , did you cuer ^ 
dreamcof fuch a thing ? 

1 . No,no,comc, I am for no more bawdichoures, (hall’s 
gochearetheVeftallsfing? • " T ' 

I . He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out. 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exin 

Enter Batvdes 

Pan^, Well, I had rather then twice the worth of her. 
fliee had nerc come hcere* 

Barvdt Fye,fyc,vponher,(hee*s abletofrcze thegod 
Priaptis, and vndoe a whole generation, we muft either get 
her rauiflied, or be rid of her, when (he lliould doe for Cly- 
ents her fitment, and doe mec the kindenede ofpurpro- 
feflion,(hec has me her quirks^icr reafons, her matter rea- ; 
/bns, her prayers, her knees, that lliee would make a Pftri- 
taine of tne diucll, if hee (liould cheapen a kilTcof her. 

Ben/t. Faith I mutt rauilh her , or flice’le disfurnilh vs 
of all our Caualcreea, and make our fwearers prietts* 

Panel* Now the poxe vpon her grecne ficknes for mee. 

Bawd, Faith ther’s no way to be riddeon’tbutby the 
way to the pox.Hcre comes the Lord Lyfimachus di/guifed. 

Boult* Wee fliould haueboth Lordcand Lowne, if the 
peeuilh baggadge would but giue way to cuftomers. 

Enter Ljflmachus. 

Ljfim. How now, how a douzen of virginities? 

Bxred. Now theGods to bldfe your Honour. 

Boult. I am glad tolccyour Honour in good health. 

Li. You may, fo.t’is the better for you that ypiirj®!*- , 
forters Hand vpon (bund legges , how now? wholfomcini- ^ 
quitiehaucyou,thata man may dealcwithall , anddefie 
theSurgion? 

Saved. Wcchauchccrconc Sir, if Ihcc would, but 

there 
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fcrickifrinetifTyc.,/; 

there neiicr came her like in (fay. 

Zi. If (hcc’d doethedeedesofdarknes thouwouldft 
B*xd. Y our Honor knows whai: t’is to fay wel enough. 
Li. Weil, call forth, call forth. 

- - Botilt. For fldhand bloud Sir, white andred, you (hall 
fee a rofe,and fhc were a rofe indeed, if (hee had but. 

Ls. What prithi ? 

Boult. O Sir, I can be mode ft. 

Li. That dignities the renownc of a Bawdc , no Icifc 
then it giues a good report to a number to be chafte. 

Bawd. Heerc comes that which growes to the ftalkc, 
Neucr pluckt yet I can alfure you. 

Is flicc not a faire creature ? 

Ly. Faithfhcewouldferucaftera long , voyage at Sca> 
Well theres foryou, leaue vs. 

Bawd* I beieecheyour Honor giue me leaue a word. 
And lie hauc done prelcntly. 

Li. 1 belcechyoiidoe. 

Bawd. Firll, I would haueyou note, this is an Hono- 
rable man. (note him. 

Mar. I defirctofinde Himfo , that I may worthilie 
Bawd. NextheestheGouernorof this countrcy,and 
a man whom I am bound too.' 

Ma* If he gouerne the countrey you are bound to him 
indeed, but liow honorable hee is in that, I knowc not. 

Bawd. Ptiy you withoitt anic morevirginall fencing, 
will you vie him kindly.*’ he will lyne your apron with gold. 

Ma* W'hat hee will doc gratioully , I will thankfully 
recdue. 

Z;. Ha you done ? 

.. Bawd. My Lord (bees not pac’ftc yet , you muft take 
Ibme paincs to workc her to your mannage, come wee will 
■ leaue nisHonor,and her together, goc thy wayes. (trade? 
Z?. Nowpritticone, how long haueyou bccne at this 
AZi. What trade Sir? 

Z». Why 
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Vetielts Prinft 4ft . 

Sf* Why, I cannot name but I fliall offend, (name it« 
Ma* I cannot be offended with my trade, plcafe you to 

Li* How long haue you bene of this profcAion ? 

Ma. Ere fince I can remember. 

Li. Did you goe too’t fo young, wercyou a gameftet 
at fiue,or atfeuen ? 

Ma. Earlycr too S ir, if now I bee one. 

Ly. Why ? the houfe you dwell in proclaimes you to 
be a Creature of fale. 

Ma, Doc you knowe this houfe to be a place of fuch 
refort, and will come intoo’t? I hcare fay you’re of honou- 
rable parts, and are theGouernourof this place. 

Li. Why , hath your principall made knowne vnto 
you who I am? 

Ma. Who is my principall ? 

Li. Why,your hearbe-woman , fhc that fets feeds and 
rootesoffhameand iniquitie, 

O you haue heard fomething of my power, and fb 
(land aloft for moreferious wooing, but I proteft to thee 
pretticone, my authoriticfliall notfecthce,orcIfclooke 
friendly vpon thee, come bring metofbmepriuateplace : 
Come, come. 

Ma. If you were borne to honour, Ihcw it now, if put 
vpon you, make the iudgement good , that thought you 
worthieofit. 

Li. How’s this ? how's this ? fome more , be fage. 

Mar, For me that am a maide,though moft vngentlc 
Fortune haue plac't mcc in this Stic , where fince I carne, 
difeafeshaue beene folde deererthen Phifickc, that the 
gods would fet me free from this vnhalowcd placC,though 
they did chaungc mceto thc meaneft byrd that flyes ith 

^ Lf. I did not thinkc thou couldft haue fpokc fo well, 

nerc dremp't thou could'ft , had I brought hither a cor- 
rupted minde, thy fpeeche had altered it , holdc ,iiccrcs 



Ptriciis Prince oft 

golde for thee , perfeuer in that clearc way thou goeft and 
the gods ftrengthen thee. 

The good Gods preferue you. 

Li. For me be you thoughten, that I came with no lU 
intent, for to me the very dorcs and windows fauor vilely? 
fare thee wcll,tbou.art a pecceof vcrtue,& I doubtnot bit 
thy training hath bene iioble,hold, heercs more golde for 
thecia ctirfc vpon bim,die he like atheefe that robs thee or 
thy goodneSjif thou doeft heard from me it fhalbe for thy 

Bault. I bcfeechcyourHonoronepcecc forme. 

Z».Auauntthou damned dorc-kceper jyour houfe but 
for this virgin that docth prop it, wotddfincke andoucr- 

whclmcyou; Away. r ■ u 

Boult. How’s this? wee muft take another eourfc with 
you ? if your pccuifli chaftitic,whieh:is not worth a brcakc- 
faft in the cheapeft coontrey vndcr the coap, (hall vndoe a 
whole houfholdjlet me be gelded like a fpaniel,comc your 
UHa. Whither would you haue mcc ? 

Emit. I mufthaueyourmayden-head taken off, or the 

edmon hag-man fhal execute it, come your way,weclc haue 
no more Gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I lay. 
Enter Bawdes. 

How now, whats the matter? 

. Boult. Worfeandworrcihiftrisiifhcchasheercrpoken 

holic words to the Lord 

O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our profeflionas it were to ft incke a- 
forc the face of the gods; 

Bared. Marie 

Botdt. The Noble man would haue dealtwith her like 
a Noble man, and (bee fent him away ascoldcasa Snowc- 
ball, faying his prayers too. . , . 

Bavr/t. Boultxikc her away,vfe Herat thy pleafure,cracit 

thc'glaffc of ho’ virginitie, andmake the reffmaliabic. 



:l!« 



II 



hi 
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Perlcks FrinceofTyri^, 

Banit. And if ihcc were a thornrer pcccc offfround 
thenftec is, fliecfliall be plowed. ^ 

Harke, harkeyou Gods, 

BavA. She coniurcs,a\vay with her, wouU flie had nc- 
ucr come within my doorcs,Marric hang Youdhees borne 
tovndoevs, will you notgoc the way of'wcmcn-kindc i 
Marry come vp my difli of ehaftitie with rofemary & bales'. 

BW/. Come miftris ,comc your way with mcc. 

Whitherwiltthouhauemee? 

Totakefrom you the Icwell you hold fo decrc. 
Prithee tell mee one thing firft. 

Come now your one thing. 

B<fa. What canft thou wifli thine cnemie to be. 

Bfff/B. Why, I could wilh him to bee my mailer , or ra- 
ther my millris. 



M-.I. Neither of thclc are lb bad as thou art/ince they 
doc better thee in their command, thou hold’ll a place for 
which the painedllfecndc of hell would not in reputation 
change : Thou art the damned doorc-keeper to cuery cu- 
ilcrcll that comes enquiring for his Tib. To the cholerikc 
filling of cuery rogue,thy care is lyable , thy foodc is luch 
as hath bcenebelch’t on by infcdled lungs. 

^«.What wold you hauc me do?go to the wars, wold youj 
wher aman may feruey.ycers for the lolfe of a leg, & hauc 
hot money enough in the end to buy him a woodden one? 

A/4,Doe any thing but this thou docH,emptic olde rc- 
ceptaclcs,or common-fhores of filthe,fcruc by Indenture, 
to the common bang-man, anieof thclc wayes are yet 
better then this: for what thou profcllell, a Baboone could 
he fpeak,w'Ould owne a name too decrc ,that the gods wold 
lafclydcliucr me from this place: here,hecrs gold for thee, 
if thatthy mallerwouJd gaineby nie,proclaimc thatl can 
fing,wcaue,fbw,& dance, with other vcrtucs, which Tie keep 
from boafl,and will vndertake all thclc to tcache, I doubt 
not but this populous Citric will yccldc manic Ichollcrs. 










FtYickiVrimetfT 

Stub. But can you teache all this you Ipeakc of^ 

Ma. Proouc that I cannot, take mcc home againc, 
And prollitutcmcctothc bafcll groomc that docth fre- 
quent your houfe. 

Bofilt. Wei U will fee what I can doc for thee : if I can 
place thee I will. 

Ma, But amongllhoneft woman. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lies litticamongll them, 
Butfmeemy mailer and millris hath bought you, theres 
no going butby their confent : therefore I will make them 
acquainted with your purpofc,and I doubt not but I (ball 
findethem traAablc enough. Come, lie doc for thee what 
I can, come your wayes. Exeunt, 



Enter Gsvfer. 

Marina thus the Brothcll fcapcs,and chauncca 
\nx.oistHoneE-houfe our Storic layes ; 

Shcc lings like one immortall,and Ihcc daunces 
As Goddeirc-likc to her admired layes. (fes, 

Deepe clcarks flic dumb's, and with her nccle cempo- 
NaturcsOwne fliapc, of buddc,bird,branche, or berry. 
Thatcuen her art fillers the naturall Rofes 
Her Incklc,Silke Twine, with the rubied Cherrie, 

That puplcs lackes fhe none of noble race, 

Who powre their bountic on her : and her gainc 
Shcgiucs the curled Bawd , here wee her place. 

And to hir Father turnc our thoughts againc. 

Where wee left him on the Sea , wee there him left. 
Where driuen before the windcs,hcc isarriu dc 
Hcerc where his daughter dwels,and on this coaft, 
Sdppolchimnowat Anchor: the Citic firiu de 
QoANepunesAnnuidlicix^Jt to kccpc,from whence 
LjJimachui our Tyrian Shippe cfpics , 

His ban ners Sable, trim’d with rich cxpencc, 

H X , And 
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deficits PrinetefTyrc^. 

And to him in his Barge with former hves, 
ly our fuppohng once more put your fight. 

Of hcauy ^ rhinke this his Barice : 

Where what is done in art, on, more if might 

Slulbcdiftouerdyplcafeyoufitandharke. 

E^Ur flelicmtu, to him 2 . Sajhrs. 

i.%.VyhcreisLord^,/«.4;^^^ 

L Gouernour, who cranes tocome a- 

boordj what is your wiJJ 1 

, ^ his, cafl vp fomc Gentlemen. 

2 « Ho Gentlemen, ray Lord calls. 

Enttr two o~ t fweg (7 entletnen. 

1 . Gem. Coeth your Lordfhip call ? 

//e//» Gentlemen there isfome of worth would come 
aboord , I pray greet him faircly. 

Enter Lyfimachns^ 

rcfoli^you **^^*^^^* '* that can in oughtyou w;ouId 

Eyf. Haylc reucrent Syr, the Gods prefcriic you. 

Heil. And you to out-lmcthc age I am, and die as I 
would doc. ■ 

^t)u wifli mcc well, beeing on fliore, honoring of 
triuniphs, feeing this goodly ve(?c II ride before 
vSy I made to /t/to-fcnowc ot whence you arcr 
He//. Fir/1 what IS your place? 

Ey. lam the Gouernour oFthis place you lie before. 
.He//.SyFourviircIiis of Tyre, in >r rhcKing,a man, 
who for this three monethshath nqtlppkcnto antc one, 
nor taken ludcnanGO^butto prorogue his griefe. 

L>. Vponwhatgroundi^hisdifttmperafurcJ 

Hell Twould be too tedious to repeat , but the mayne 
griefe iprings frothcIodcofabel’ouGd daughter & a wife.. 
Z./. May wee notice him ? 

Hell. 



f »teU$ PrhceifTjre. 

Hell. You may, but bootlclfe. Is your fight fee, will not 

Ipcake to any, yet let me obtaine my wifli. 

Zfo Behold him, this was a goodly per/bn. 

Hel/* Till the dififlcrthat oncmortall wight drouc him 

to tnis« , 

^'tig all hailc, the Gods preferue you, hailc 
royal! fir. „ . ^ ’ 

Hell. It is in vaincjhc will not fpeake to you. 
ZW.Sirwchaucamaid in Menliue, I durft \vagcr.wouId 
win fbmc words ofhim, ® 

Zr; Tis well bethought, (he ^ucflionlcirc with her fwcet 
haimonia, and other chofenatrrartions, would allure and 
make a battrie through his defend parts, which now arc 
midway ftopr,flicei$aJlhappic,as.thcfaireflGfall, and her 

fellow niaides, now vppn the Jeauic fiicltcr that abutts a- 
gainll the Ifla'nds fide. 

F/e^.Surcall cfFcrtlcflc, yet nothing wccle omit that 
bcares rccoueries name. But fince your kindne lie wee haiic 
ftretcht thus farre. Jet vs bcfecch you, that for our eoldc 
we may prouilibo haue , wherein wcarc not dcftituce for 
want,hutwearicforthe ftalcnclle* 

• ^ 5 which if we fhould denic, the moll 

uilf Oodforcucry grafFcwould fcnd a Caterpillar, and fo 
innirtourProuincc : yet once more let mcc intreate to 
Kiiowcat large the cau/c of your kings fbrrow. 

Hoil. $itfi,r,I will recount it to you, bur fee I am pre- 
uented. ^ 

Lyi. o heers the Ladic that I fent for,* 

Welcome faireone,ifl not a goodly prefent ? 

Hell, Sheets a gi^lant Ladic. 

Uf. shce*sfuch jj onc, that were I, well alfiirdc 
Came ofa gentle kindc,and noble flockc-I do wifib 

No better cliO>fc,and thinke me rarely to wed, 

Fairc on all goodijclfe that confifls in bcauric, 

^Ttpert cuen here, where is akingly patient, 

H f If 
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ftrkks Prince $f Tjn, 

Ifthat thy profpcrousandartificiall fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwcre thcc in ought, >, 

^ Thy facrcd Phyfickc fhallrccciucflich pay, 

Asthydcfires canwifli* 

Mar. Sir I willvfc my vtmoft skill in his rccoucric, pro. 
uidcd that none but I and my companion maid be fuirercd 
to comcnccrchim. , i l 

i^y»Comc,Ictvslcauchcr,andthcGodsmakc her pro* 

fpcroui. TheSon^. 

Ljf. Markc.hc your MufickcJ 
Mar» No nor iooktonvs. 

Lyf. Sec (he will fpeaketo him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord lend care. 



Per. Hum, ha. , % e ■ \ 

Mar. I arh amaid,my Lordc , that nerc before inujtcd 
cycsjbuthauebccnc gazed on like a Comet •• Shc^^aks 
niy Lord, that may be, hath endured a 8"*=^^ 
yours,if both were iuftly wayde, though wayward iortunc 
id malizne my ftatc , my deriuation was from anceftors, 

who ftoodequiuolentwithmightic Kings , buttime hath 

footed out iSy 

cafualties, bound me inferuitudc,Iwilldcfift,but there is 
fomethingglowes vpon my check, and whifpcrs mminc 

fortunes ,parentage, good parentage, to equal! 

voii would not do me violence# 

^ Per, I do thinkefo, pray you turncyour eyes 

your like fomcthingthat,whatCountrcy women h 

'‘'"Xorofanyftcwc.,y«I«.momlIybrou^^ 

dcaicft wife was like maid, and facha one toy dang^ 









*rtri(lts PmcitfTyt, 

ter might hauc bccnc : My Queenes (quarc browC8,hct 
' ttaturcto an inch , as wandlike-ftraight,asfiluer voyft, 
her eyes asIewcH-like, and caftc as richly, in pace an o- 
thcr/*w. Who ftarues the cares fliecfccdcs,and makes 
them hungric, the more Ihc giucs them Ipccch, Where doc 
you line? 

Mar, Wherclambutaftraunger from the deckc, you 
may difcernetheplace. 

Per. Where were you bred?and howatchieu’d you thele 
indowments which you make more rich to owe? 

Mar. Iflfiiouldtelimyhyftoric, it would feeme like 
lies difdaind in the reporting. 

Per, Prcthccfpeakc, falfndle cannot come from thcc, 
for thou lookcft modeft as iufticc, & thou icemeft a Pallas 
for the crownd truth to dwell iit,I wil bclccuc thec& make 
fenfcs credit thy relation, to points that (eeme impoiliblc, 
for thou lookcft like one I loued indeede : what were thy 
friendsfdidft thou not ftay when I did pulli thee backe, 
which was when I pcrcciu'd thcc that thou cam ft from 
goOddifccnding, So indeed I did. 

Per. Report thy parentage,! think thou faidft thou hadft 
bccnc toft from wrong toiniurie , and that thou thoughts 
thy griefs mightequall mine,ifbothwereopencd. 

Mar, Somcfucnthingl (ed,andfcdnomorc,butwhat 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per, Tell thy ftoric,if thine confidcred prouc the thou* 
land part ofmycnduraunce, thou art a man, and! haue 
futfercdlikca girle, yet thou doeft looke like patience, 
gazing on Kings graucs , and Imiling cxtrcniitic out of 
aft , what were thy friends? howc loft thou thy name, 
my moft kindc Virgin? recount I doc befccch thcc, Come 
lit by mee. 

Mar, Mynamcis^4rw4, 

Per, Oh I am mockt,andthou ;by Ibmc inlcnccd God 
fent hith« t 9 make the world to laugh at me, 

Mkr, VAticncn 
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fericks fr'mtt 

Mar* Patience good ftnoT here lie ccafe. 

Per. Nay He be patient : tliou little knowfl: howc thou 
docftftartlc me to call thy fclfe 

The name was giuen mcc by one that had Ionic 
p«wcr, my fatherland a King# . 

Pert How, a Kings daughter, and cald Marina i 

Mart You led you would bclceue me, but not to bee 4 

troubler ofyour peace, 1 will end here* 

Per. Butareyouflciliandbloud? 

Hauc you a working puUc,and are no Fairic J 
Motion well, fpeake on,w here were you borne? 

And wherefore calld 

Mar. Calld MarmaSoi I was borne atfea. 

iVr. At fea,, what mother? i .• t 

Mart My mother was the daughter of a Kiag,whodied 
the minute I was borne, as my good Nurlc LkheriiiCX!3PCi 
oftdeliuered weeping. 

Per. O ftop there a little, this is the rareft dreamc 
That ere duld Uccpc did mockc lad fooles witball, 
Thiscannot bcmy-daughtcr,buried,wcll, wherewereyon 
bred ? He licarcyou more too’tlibottome ofyour Itonc, 
and ncucr interrupt you* 

Mar. You fcorne, bclceue me twercbeft I. d>d g«ucore. 
Per.. Iwiabclecucyouby thefyllablcofwhatyoulhall 
dcliucr, yet giucmcleauc, how came you in thek parts, 
where were you bredi? 

M 4 t* The King my fatherdid \nTharftn leaue me, 

Til/ cruel C/^<7«wirh his wiokedwife. 

Did feckc to murthcr mcandliaulng wooeda villatnc. 

To attempt it,who hauing drawnc to doo’t, .vu - 

A'crcwof Pirats-camcand:rcfeuedmc,- . . 

Brought me to Meta/ine, , ‘ , 

But good fir whither wilyou haue mc?why doe you weep. 
-Icmay beyou thinkemecain impofturcj nogood raytn: 
am the daughter to King PmvUfii(>SOodkin§PertcUf^e^ 



f erieles Prince iff jrei 

Hell. VioeyHetticar.os? 

Hel. Calls my Lord. . 

p^r. Thou art a erauc and noble Counlci er, 

, Moft wife ingenerall,tcll mcif thou 

is, or what IS like to bee , that thus hath made mcc 

^ HU Iknownotjbutheres the Regent fir ol MetaUney 

Tpeakes nobly of her. 

Lif. She ncuer would tell her parentage. 

Being demaundcd,that flic would lit ftiH and weepe* 

Pfr. Oh Helltcanus, ftrike me honored fir , giue nice a 
eafli.put me to prefent pamc,ka ft this great lea of loycs ru- 
Lngvpoii me,ore-bcarcthc fliorcs ofmy mortalitie, and 
drowncmewith their fwectheirc t Oh come hither, 

thou that bcgetftliim that did thee beget, 

"'■^^hou that waft bor ne at fea, buried at rhar^ ns. 

And found at feaagcn,OHf^k4»«<f, 

Downc on thy knees, tbankc the hone Gods as lou 

As thunder threatens V s, this is 

what was thy mothers name? tell me, but that 

for truth can ncutr be confirm’d inough, 

Though doubts did cucrflccpc. 

Mar. Frill fir, I pray what is your title . 

Pert I am Pericles oi Tyre , but tell nice now my 

Drownd QuGcnesnanic,asinthercftyoulayd, ^ 

Thou ha^cncGod-likc perfit,theheirof kingdomc , 

Andanotherliketo Pericles thy h±tr 

Mat Is it no more to be your ‘ 

mothers nmiewasT/i^i^TA^^y^vvasmy modici, whouid 
end theminute I began. 

Pe\ -Now bleflingon thec,r.feth an my c 

Giucmcfrcn.gamcnts,romco*ncHto.^^^^^^ 

AcA^atTharfHs as Ihcc fliould hauc bccne by .. . 

flic (ball tcllthecall, when thou flialt knecle.aiid luftific 
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ferifif Prince a f Tyre. 

gouernof of Metaline , who 'heaiyinc ef 

your iwclanchtHie ftatCjdidcometofi^cyoui 
P^r. I embrace you, gitc me mv robes. 

I am Wilde in my beholding,© hcauens bldfe my girlc, 

^ut harkc what Muficke teW^HeUkanHs my Manna, 
ell him ore point by point,for yet he feemes to deat, 
Wow lure you arc my daughter, but what muficke? 

Hel My Lord I hearc none. 

P^* Nonc,thcMufickeof the SfhereSyMA my Marina* 

Ljft It is not good to crollc him,giue him way, 

P^r. Rareftfoundsjdo ye not hearc? 

P>jf* Muficke my Lord? I hearc, 

P er, Moft hcaucnly Muficke, 
Itnipsmevntoliftning,and thickc Humber 
Hangs vpon mine cyc$,lct me reft. 

Lyf* A Pill’ow for his hcad,(b Icaue him all, - r ^ 

Well my companion friends, if this but anfwcrc to my iuft 
belicfcjllc well remember you, 

DioHA, 

Dia. My Temple ftandsin£/>A^/, 

thither, and doc yppon mine Altar facrifiec, 
There when my maiden oriefts arc met together before the 
people all, rcuealc how tnou at fea didft loofc thy wife , to 
mourne thy crolfoa with thy daughters, call, & giuc them 
repetition to the likc,or performe my bidding, or thou li- 
ueft in woerdoo’t, and happic,by my filucr bow,awakc and 
tell thy dreame. 

Per* CelcftiallZ?M», QodidtSk Argentine, 
ImlioheythtcHellicanus* Hell, Sir. 

Per. My purpole was for there to ftrike, 

ThcinhofpitableC4’w,butI am for other leruicc firll. 
Toward Ephefus tame out blownc/ayles, 

Eftfooncs He tell thee why,lhall we refrefij vs fir vpon your 
Ihorc, and giuc yougoldcfot fuch prouifion as out in- 
tents will neede. 



Ljf, Sii^ 






"Pericles Prince ef Tyre, 

Sir, with all my heart,and when yoa oomca Ihorc, 

I hauc anotlicr Height. 

Per. Y ou fliall prcuailc were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you hauc becnc noble towards her. 

Ljf, S ir, lend me your arme. 

Per, Cotnc my Marina. 

Eeeeitnt, 

Gmtr. Kow our fands arc almoft run. 

More alittle,and then dum. 

This my laft boonegiue mcc, 

For fuch kindnclfc muft relieuc mac: 

That youaptly will fupjpofc. 

What pageantry, what feats,what fliowes, 

What rainftrclfic,and prcttic din, 

Thc_Regcnt made in Metalm, 

To greet the King, lb hethriued, 

That he is promildc to be wined 
Tolairc Marina , but in no wile. 

Till he had done his facrificc. 

As Dm!» bad .wherctckbeing bound, 

The Intenm pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd bricfcncs fayles arc fild, 

And wilhcsfall out as they *r wild, 

At the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his companie. 

That he can hither come lb foone, 

Is by your fancies thankfoll doome. 

Per, Haile Diau^to pcrfoi me thy iuft commaundy 
I here confclfc my (eltc the King of Tyre, 

Who frighted from my countrey did wed at Pent^oUt, the 
faire Thatj%nt Sea in childbed died fiic,but brought forth a 
Mayd child calld Marim,'}/hoai O Goddeile wears yet thy 

ftluerliucrcy,fhecatTWfKr wa?nurftwithC/fo», wheat 

fourtceneycarcs he fought to murder, but her better ftars 

1 £ brought 










Pericles Prince o/Tyrc^, 

brought \\tx to Afeteline , gainftwho/^ Hiore ryding , her 
Forcunes brought the mayde aboord vs , where by her 
owne moftcleere remembrance , fiice made knowne her 
fclfe my Daughter. 

Th, V oyee and fauour, you are, you arc , O royall 
Pericles, 

Ftr.What meanes the mum ? flicc die’s, hclpe Gen- 
tlemen. 

Cert. Noble Sir , if you hauc toldc Diannes Altar 
truc,thisisyourwife? 

Per. Rcuerent appearer no , I threwe her ouer-boord 
with thele v^crie armes. 

Cf* Vpon this coaft, I warrant you. 

7V. T’ismoftcertaine. 

Cer. Looke to the Ladic , O fliec’s but Quer-joyde, 
Earlie in blullering morne this Ladic was thrownc vpoH 
this fliore. 

I opt the coffin, found there richlewells, recoue- 
red her, and plac’fteher heerein Dianaes temple. 

Per. May we fee them i 

Cer, Great Sir,they ihalbe broughtyou tomyhoufcj^ 
whither I inuite you, looke is rccoucred, 

Th. Olctmclooke if hee be noneof mine,my lan- 
^litiewill lO my fenlebendc no licentious care, butcurbe 
it fpight of feeing : O my Lordareyounot Pericles I like 
him you fpakc, like him you are, did you not name a tem- 
pcH-,a birth ,and death ? 

Per. Thevoyceof dead 

7^h. That Thaifa ami, fiippofcd dead and drownd. 

Per. I mortall Dian. 

Th. Now I knowe you better , when wee withteares 
parted Pentupelis , the king my father gaueyou fuch a ring. 

Ter.This,this,no more, you gods,your prefentkinde- 
nes makes my paft miferies fports , you fhall doe well that 
on the touching of her lips J may melt, and no more be 

fcepc, 
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ferstktpr'meeefTfCJ, 

XecncjO comc,bc burled a fecond time within thefcarmei. 

My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers be- 

Looke who knccles hcre,flcni of thy flcih 

thy burden at the Sea, and call’d Mmna, for Ihcwa* yccl- 

ded there* 

Th. Bleft, and mine owne* 

Hell. Hay le Madame , and my Qufcne. 

TL I knowe you not. . ... a- r 

Bc4. You hauc heard mcc fay when I did nie from 

7)re,I left behind an ancient fubllitute, can you remem- 
ber wh.at I call’d theman,! hauc nani’de him oft. 

T/r* rwas He///f<?>ft«thcn. * 

Per. Still confirmation, imbrace him AccxtThai[Am% 
is hee, now doe I long to heare how ) on were found how 
polTiblie preferued ? and who to thanke (befides the gods) 
great miracle ? , 

Th, Lord Cfrw^,myLord,thisrnan through 

the Gods haue (hownc their power , that can from firtt to 

- laftrefolueyou. ^ 

Per. Rcuerent Syr, the gods can hauc no mortall omcer 
mo^like a god then you , will you deliucr how this dea 

Quccnc reliucs ? . , 

Cer. I will my Lord,befccch you firft, goc with mce 
to my houfe, w here Ihall be fliowne you all vyas found with 

her. How flicc came plac’ftchecre in the Temple, no 

needWn vifion,and will offer 

night oblations tothceThatfa, this Prince, the faire betro- 
thed of yoitr daughter, fiiailmarricbcratP^^ , and 
itow this ornament makes mcc looke difmall, will I dip to 
foTmc,and what this fourtecne ycercs no razer touch t, to 

grace thy marridge-day, He bcautifie. . .. 

Th, Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit. Sir , 

my father’s dead., , j 

^ I J , jPeivHeauen 
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Pfrleks Prkent/TyrtJi 

Lord CertmoH wee doc our longine (lay j 

To hcarc the reft vntoldc, Sir lead’# the way. | 



FINIS. 



Gmer, 

In Anthchtu ini hi* daughter yovhaue heu'd 
Ofmonftrou* Iu(l,thcducandiu^rcwa.td;. r 

In PericUi his Quccne and DaughoFic^c, 

Although ailayrdc with Fortune fierce dnd Icceno^ 
Vcmieprcfcrd from fell deftruftions bla^ ^ 
Lead on by hcauea, and crown'd with ioy at lad. 
In may you well dclcric, 

figure of tructh, of faith, of loyaltie ? 

In reucrenti Cerimen there well appearec. 

The worth that Icarned^charitie aye weares. 

For wicked Cliin and hi* wife, when Fame 

Had (pred his curled dccdc,thc honor’d name 

Of Pericles, to rage the Citric turne, 

That him and his they inhisPallaceburnc s 
Thegods for murder (cemdelb content. 

To punifit, although not done, but meant. 

So on your Patience cuermore attending, 

New ioy wayteon you, hccrc outplay has ending^ 

FINIS. 
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